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True CJironicIe Hiftorie of the life and 
death of King Lear and his three 
Daughters. 

With the ynfortunate life of Edgar, forme 
and heire to the Earle of Glojfter, and his 
fullen and aflfumed humor of 
Tom of Bedlam: 

As it was played "before the Kings Maiejlie at Whitehall upon 
S. Stephans night in Chriftntas Holliday es. 

By his Maiefties fer uants playing vfually at theGloabc 
on the Bancke-fidc. 
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M.W illiam Shak *fpearc 






. .. A HIS 

Hiftorie, of King Lear. 



Enter Kent , qhjler, tni'BaflarZ. 

Kent . 

Thought the King had more affetted the Duke of Al- 
bany tfien CornnetL 

Glofl. It did allwaies feemefotovsjbut now m the 
diuifion of the kingdomes, itappearesnot which of 
the Dukes he values moft, for equalities arefo weighed, that cu- 
riofitie in neither, can make choife of eithers moy tie. 

IOnt. Is not 1 this your fonne my Lord ? 

Glofl. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, I hane fo of- 
ten blufht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 

glofl. Sir, this young fellow.es mother Could; wlierupon fhee 
grew round wombed, and hadindeed Sir a fonne for her cradle, 
ere fhe had a hufband for her be,d> doe you ftnell a fault i 

Kent . I cannot wifh the iaulovndone, the iffueof it beingfo 
pifoper. ■ * ' 

But Tliaue fir a fonne by order of Law, fomeyeare el- 
der then this., wfa&yem in my account ‘"though this 

knatie came fo i^hm^f^icel y ifllo the^oirl d btf6re hee was 
fent for, yet was his mother faire, there was good fportat his 
makeirfgj&the whorefomnuft be ackflbwledgedjd^ y otf falow 
this noble gentleman £dwwd} 

b mjt. 
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The Htjlorie of King Lear. 

Ball. No my Loft * 

glofl. My Lord ofKentj remember him hereafter as my!, 0 . 

norable friend.. 

Ball. My feruices to your Lordlhip. 

Kent. I mull loue you, and fue to know you better. 

‘Baft- Sir I (hall ftudy deferuing. 

Glofl . Hee hathbeeneout nineyeares , andawayhee (hall 
againe, the Kingis comining. 

Sound a Sennet, Enter one bearing a for onet, then Lear, then the 
Vu\e\o(i/libany,«nd Cornwell, next G onorill, Regan, Cor> 
delta, mtbfollomrt. 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, giojler, 
Glofl. Khali my Leige. 

Lear. Meane time we will exprefle our darker purpofesj 
The map there ; know we haue diuided 
In three, our kingdome; and tis our firft intent. 

To (hake all cares and bufines of our Hate; 

Confirming them on yonger yeares. 

The two great Princes Fn»»eeand Burgundy , 

Great ryuals in our youngeft daughters loue, 

Lonmin our Court haue made their amorous foiourne, 
Andliere are to be anfwerd,tell me my daughters, 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs molt, 

That weourlargeftbountiemay extend, 

Where merit doth mod challenge iq 
Gonorill out eldeft borne, fpeake firft f 
gon. Sir I do loue you more then words can weild the 
D earer then eye-fight, (pace or libertic, (matter, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life , with grace, health, beautie, honour; 

As much a'child ere loued,or father friend^ 

A loue that makes breath poore ,and fpeech vnable, 
Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

/or. What fhall Cordelia doe? loue and be filent. 

Leer. Of al thefe bounds, euen from this line to this, 
With (hady forrefts,and wide skirted meades, 

We make thee Ladyj to thine and Albainci ilTue, 

Be this perpetually what faies our fecond daughter? 






the H't ft one of King Lear. 

°“ f "fiSadcof thf mttkll that my fitter is; 

ZdSnd lam atacfelicitare.myourdcerehigtineslouc. 

ford Then poore Cord. & yet not fo,fince I am fure 
My louts more richer thenmy tongue. 

Lear. Totheeand thine hereditane euer 
Remaine this ample third of our faire kmgdome, 

No leffe in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on gonortl^ont now our toy , 

Although the lad, not lead in our deereloue. 

What can you fay to win a third, more opulent 

Then your fillers. 

Cord. Nothing my Lord. . (againe. 

Lear, Howj* nothing can come of nothing, fpeake ^ 

Cord. Vnhappiethat I am, I cannot hcaue my heart into my 
mouthjr loue your Maiellie according to my bond, nor more nor 

lefle. i i- t 

Lear „ Goe to,goe tojmend your lpeech a little, ^ 

Leaft it may mar your fortunes, 

(ford. Good my Lord, 

You hauebegot me, bred me, loued me, 

I returne thofe duties backe as are right fit, 

Obey you, loue you,and moll honour youj 
Why haue my fillers hufbands^f they fay they loue you aMf 
Happely when I fhall wed, that Lord whofe hand 
Mud take my plight, fhall cary halfc my loue with fcim, 

Halfe my care and duty, furel (hallneuer 
Mary like my fillers, ‘to loue my father all. 

Lear. B u t goes this with thy heart .? 
ford. I good my Lord. 

Lear . So yong,and fo vntender. 

Cord. So yong my Lord,and true. 

Lear. Well let it be fo, thy truth then be thy dower^ 

For by the facred radience of the Siuine, 

B a 
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The Hijhrk of King Lear . 

The miftrdle of tfeccat, and the '.night, 

By all the operation of the orbs. 

From whomc we doe exfiftand ceafe to be 7 
Heerc I difclaime all my patcrnall care, 

Pfopmqmtie ,and property of blood-, 

And as a (hanger t$mv heart and me , 

Houldthee from tlnspor euer; the barbarous Scjthj, w, 
Or he that makes his generation 

Meffes to gorge his appetite 

Shall bee As well neighbour'd, pittyed and reheued 
As thou my fometime daughter. 

Kent. Good my Liege. (his wrath; 

Lear. Peace Kent , come not between the Dragon oc 

I lou d her moft, and thought to fet my reft 

/•On her kind nurceryjhence and auoide my light, 

So be my graue my peace as here I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her; call France^ who ftirres r 
Call Burgundy, CornwilflR& 

With my two daughters dower dirfeft this third; 

Let pride, which (he cals plainnes, marne her « 

I doe inueft you iointly in my powre, 

Preheminence,and all the large eftects 

That troope with Maieftiej our fclfe by monthly courfe 
With referuation of an hundred knights. 

By you to be fuftayn d, (hall our abode 
Make with you by due turnes; onely we ftill retame 
The name and all the additions to a Kinp 
The fway, reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours*, which to confirme, 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent. Royall Lear, 

Whom I liaue euerhonor’das my King, 

Loued as my Father, as my maifter followed, 

As my ereat patron thought on m my prayers. 

I^Tbebow isha ^draWe n ; makeftomthe lhafe 

Kent . Let it fall rather, , 

Though the fotke inuade the region o^my heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly^when Lear is mam 



The Historic of King Lear . 

N or arethofe empty hartedtyhofe low. .found 
Reuerbs no hollownes. 

Lear. Kent on thy life no more . 

Kent My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemies, norfeare to loieit 
Thy fafty being the motiuc. 

Kent. Se'ebater Kjwdletme (till remame. 

The true blanke of thine eye, 

Kent. Now by ’ Applt * King thou (wear eft thy Gods 
Lear. Vaflall, recreant. (mvaine. 

Kent. Doe, kill thy Phyficion, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule diieaie; 

Reuoke thy doome*or whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat, ilc tell thee thou dolt euilL 
Lear. Heare me, on thy allegeance heare me. 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow, 
Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our feutence and our powre, 

Which nor our nature nor our place can bearc, 
f Our potency made goodj^ake thy reward; 

Foure dayes we doe allot thee for prouifion, 

To foield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the fife to turne thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdomej ifon the tenth day following. 

Thy banifht truncke be found in our dominions. 

The moment is thy death; away , by Iufiter 
This fhali not be reuokt. (appeare, 

Kent, Why fare thee well kingjfince thus thou wilt 
Friendfhip lines hence^andbanifliment is here. 

The Gods to their protection take the maide, 
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The Hifiork of King Lear. * ’T 

That rightly thinks,and haft mod iuftlyfaid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deedes approue, 
Thatgood effeds may fpring from wordes of loue: 

Thus Kent O Princes, bids you all ad ew, 

Heele fhape his old courfe in a countde new. 

Enter France an A Burgundte with glower, 
giofi . Heers France and Burgundie my noble Lord. 

Lear. My L. of Burgudie^ve firfl addres towards y 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter; 

Whati* the leaffyvill you require in prefent 
Dower yvith her, or ceafeyour queftofloue 2 
Burg. Royall maiefty , I craue no more then what 
Your highnes offered, nor will you tender leffe. (vs 

Lear. Right noble Burgundie , when fhe was deere to 
We didholdher fo,but now her prife is fallen; 

Sir therefheftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftace,or al ofit with our difpleafure peec’lt, 

And nothing elfgmay fitly like your grace; 

Shees there, and fhe is yours. 

'Burg. I knownoanfwer, 

Lear. Sir will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes, 
Vnfriended,nevv adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe, andftranger’d with our oth, 

T ake her,or leaueherf 

Burg. Par don me royall fir, election makes not vp 
Onfuchcorufitions. - ~ (me 

Lear. Then leaue her firffor by the powre thatmade 
I tell you all her wealth/Ibr yqugreat King, a Z> fyt’tjftl. 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray, ' ■ 

To match you where I hate; therefore befeech you, 

To auert your liking a more worthier way, 

■+■ Then on a wretch, whome nature is afhamed 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fra. This is moft ftrange,that fhe, that euen but now 
Was your beft obi'ed, the argument of your praife, 

Balme of you r agc*moftbeft,moft deereft,. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing, 

So raonftrous ? to difmantell fo many foulds of fauour; 



The Htfl trie of King Lear. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturall degree, 
Thatmonfters it; or you for youchcaffcftions 
Paine into taint;which to beleeue ofher 
Muff be a faithdiat reafon without mil acle 

Could neuer plant in me. 

Cord. I yet befeech your Maieftie, 

If for I want that glib and oyly Art , 

To fpeake and purpofe not,fince what I well entend 
He do’t before I fpeake, that you may know 
It is no vicious blot, murder, orfoulnes. 

No vneleane adion,or difhonord ftep, 

That hath depriu d me of your grace and fauour,* 

But euen for want of that, for which I am rich, 

A Hill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it, . 

^S^tTgoe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 
i Fran. Is it no more but this,' a tardmes m nature. 
That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpokc,that it intends to 
My Lordof Burgundie, what fay you to the Rady? (do: 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpeits that 
Aloofe from the intire poinfcwil you haue her 2 (leads 
She is her felfqand dowre. 

Burg. Royall Leir, giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propofd,and here I take (for delta 
By the hand, Dutches of Burgundie, 

Leir. Nothing, I haue fworne. 

Burg. I am fory then you haue fo loft a father, 
Thatyou muft lopfe a hufband. 

Cord. Peace be with Burgundie, fince that refpects 
Of fortune are his loue; I fhall not be his wife. 

Fran. Faireft Cordelia that art moft rich being poore, 
Moft cboife,forfaken,and moft loued.defpifd, 

Thee and thy vertues here I ceaze vpon, 

Be it lawfull I take vp vvhats caft away, 

Gods, Gods/ tis ftrage,that from their couldft negleff. 
My loue fhould kindle to inflam’d refpeff, 













/ 

A 



| 

\l 

ll 




I t 



The Hittorie of King Lear, 

Thy dowreles daughter King throwne to thf chance, 

Is Qucene of vs. of ours, and ourfaire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Bur pundit, 

Shall buy this vnprizd precious maide of me. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, though vnkind . 

Thou loofefthcrc, abetter whereto find. 

Lear. Thou haft her France, lether be thine, 

For we haue no fuch daughter, nor fhall euer fee 
That face of hers againe,therforc be gone, ( Burg&dj , 

Without our grace, our louc, ourbenizon. cotne noble 

Exit Lear and Bttrgmdie. 

Fran, Bid farewell to your lifters. 

Cord. Theiewelsofourfather, (youare, 

With waflit eyes fords lia leaues you, I know you what 
And like a lifter am moft loath to call your faults 
As they are named; vfe well our Father, 

To your profefled bofoms I commit him; 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I would preferrehim to a better place : 

So farewell to you both. 

Cjonorill. Prefcribe not vs our duties . 

Began , Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who_hath receaued yo u at Fort unes almes; 

You haue obedience fcanted, 

And wellareworth the worth that you hauewanted. 

Cord. Time Aval vnfoul d'what pleate d ctming hides, 

Who couers faults, atlaift lhametnem derides : 

Well may you profper. 

Fran. Comefair c Cordelia. Exit France & Cord. 

Gonor. Sifter, it is not a little I haue to fay, 

Of whatmoft necrely appertaincs to vs both, 

ithinkc our father will hence to night. 

Reg. Thats moft certaine.and with you;nextmon eth vvitln^ 
Cjon. You fee how full ofehanges his age isjthc obferuauon w 
haue made of it hath not bin little 5 hee alwaies loued 0ll ^, i ' 
moft, and with what poorc iudgement hee hath now ca 
off.apneares toogrofte. •, i^n-S 

Reg. Tis the in firmitie of his age, yet hee hath cuer ^ ^ 







The H'tfiorte of King Lear. 

^Sff^iebeft indfoundeftof his time hath bin butralh, 
rheCuft we looke to receiue from his age not alone the imper. 

fi^onof Ion** ingrafted condition,but therwuhal vnrulvway- 
Sdnes that mhrme and cholencke y eares bring with them. 

Such vneonftant ftarts are we like to haue from him, as 

r r4Wf # and him, pray lets hit together, ifour Father cary audio* 

Hty with fuch diTpofitions ashebeares.this laft furrender of his, 

will but offend vs, , 

v a(T Mu We fhall further thinke on t. 

Gon. Wemuftdoefomerhing,and ithheate* Exeunt* 

* Enter Baflard Solur. _ 

Ball. Thou N ature art my Goddefle,to thy law my feruices 
arcbound; wherefore fhould I ftand in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofitie of nations to depnue mei for that I am 
fome twelue or 1 4,moonefliines lag of a brother’why baltard . 
wherfore bafe? when my dementions are as well compact , my 
mind as generous, and my fhape as true as honeft madams illue; 
why brand they vs with bafe, bale baftardie ? who m the lufty 
Health of nature, take more compofitionand feirce quality ,thcn ^ 
doth within a ftale dulllyed bed , goe to the creating or a whole ' 
tribe offops gottweenea fleepe and wake; well the legitimate 
Edgar, I muft haue your land; our Fathers louc is to the baltard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate: well my legitimate , if this letter 
fpeed^and my inuention thriue, Edmund the bafe fhall tooth le- 
o-itimate ; I grow, I profper, now Gods ftand vp tor Baftards . 
Enter Cjlofler. 

Cjloft, banifht thus, and France in choller parted , and 

the King gone to night, fubferibd his power, confined to e xhi- 
bitionf all this donne vpot* the gaade ; Edmund how now 
AWhatnewcs J ‘ V- f ; : : 

Basl. So pleafe your Lordfhip, none; 

Gloft. Why fo eameftly feeke you to put vp that letter ? 

Bafty Iknoivnonewes my Lord. \ j 

Cjloft. What paper were you reading ? 

JUft. Nothing my Lord, 
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The Hifl rie of King Lear. 

Gloft. No, what needes then that terribe difpatch of it into 
your pocket; the qualitie of nothing hath not fuch need to hide 

st felfe, lets fee$ come if it bee nothing I fhah not needefpefta. 

/^.Ibefcech you Sir pardon me,it is a letter from my brother, that 
^ J i haue not ail ore readjfor fo much as I haue perufed, I fold it not 
fit for your liking. 

Glofi. Giue me the letter fir, ... 

'Bali, I {hall offend either to detame or guae it; the content! 
as in part I vnder Hand them, are too blame. 

Gloft' Lets lee, lets fee ? , 

Baft. I hope for my brothers suftification, he wrot this hut 
as an effay,or taft of my vertue. A Lettir. 

Gloft. This policie of age makes the worldbitter to the hell 
of our times; keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot 
’ relilh them; I begin to find an idle and fond bondage intheop. 
preffion of a»ed tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath power, but a 
ft is fufferec(:come to me, that ofthis I may fpeakemore; ifour 
father would fleepe till I wakt him, you Ihould mioy halfehis 
reuenew for euer , andliue thebeloued of your brother El 

^Hum, confpiracierflept till I wakt himjyou Ihould enioy halfe 
his reuenew f my fonne Edgar * had hee a hand to write t US) i 
hart.and braihe to breed it in; when came this to you, vhtt 

Bajl. It was not brought me my Lord, ther’s the cunning o( 
it, I found it throwne inat the cafement ofmy dofet. 

Glofi. You know the Cara&ar to be your brothers ! 

Safi. Ifthe matter were good, my Lord I durft fweare 1 " » 
his : but in refped ofdtat I would faine thinke it werenot, 

?afi. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not ffl 

th Gift. Hath he neuer heretofore foudedyou in this toj* 

'Baft. Neuer my Lord; but I haue often heard him m 

it to be fit, that fons at perfit age,& fathers declining, i ^ 
fhould be as ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 
uenew. 



The Hi Aerie of King Lear. 

rl O villainc,villaine*,his very opinions the letter; ab- 

, ^T v iU a L vnnaturalldetcftedbrutifo villaine 5 worfe then 
bigofirSehte^ apprehend hin.^bhommablo-Uamc 

* h r/l h doenot W dlknov. n,y Lord; ifittoll ptafe you i co 
t vour indignation againft my brother, til you can denue 

F«B!S£^aClS5!SS ■ 

to your honour, and to no farther pretence of danger. 
til If^outhonoududg. iemoK, I will placeyou where 

you fhallheare vs conferreofthis,andby an aungular affuranc 
haue your fatilfaftion, and that without any further delay then 

this very euening. 

Glofi, He cannot be fuch a moniter. 

N To hfsfothetthat fo tenderly and intirely loues him; 
heauen and earth / Edmwdkcke him out, windmee into him; I 
pray you frame your bufines after your ownwifedome.I would 
vnftate my felfe to be in a due refolution. % % r rr ,i 

Baft. I fhall feeke him fir preftntly , conuey the bufinefle as I 
fhall fee meanes, and acquaint you withall. 

Glofi. Thefe late eclipfes in the Sunnc and Moone portend 
no good to vs; though the wifedomeof nature can reafon thus 
and thus, yet nature finds it felfe fcourg’ d by the fequent effects; 
louecooles, friendship fals off, brothers diuidc, in Citties mu- 
tinies, in Countries difeords, Pallaces treafon, the bondcrackt 
betweene fonne and father { find out this villaine Sdmmd, it lhal 
loofe thee nothing; doe it carefullyjand the noble and true har« 
ted Kent baniflitjhis offence ho neft; ftrange ftran^e ! 

Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when > 
we are ficke in Fortune, often the forfeit of our owne behauiour 3 
we’make guiltieofour difafters, the Sunne, the Moone, and the 
Starres? as if vv e w ere Villaines by neceflitie , Fooler by neaueh* 
ly compulfion, Knaucs, Tbecucs, and Trechcrers hy^f piritu a.l 
. c ^ predoxmna^ 



'V 









Tbs HiHorie of King Lear. 

predominance; Drunkards, Lyars.and Adulterers by an enfbtft 
obedience of planitary influence, and all that wee areeuliniv 
bvadmine thru fling on; an admirable euafion of whoremafter 
man, to lay his gotifh difpofition to the charge of Starres : my 
Father compounded with my Mother vnder the D ragons taile, 
and my natiuicie was vnder Vrja maior, io that it folio wesj am 
1-ouo-h and lecherousjFut,I (liould haue beene that. I am, had the 
maiclenleft flarreof the Firmamenttvyinckled on my baftardy. 
_ ' r?j „ Edoar and out hee comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Co- 
Enter Edgar ’ mine j s v iH a nous melancholy, with a fithlikethem of 



Bedlam-, Othefeecli 
Edgar. How now 
tion are you in ? 



/VW ***v*%*a*w*--y ? V4 

pfes doe portend theft diuifions. 
brother £dw»»d,what ferious contempla- 

Taji. I am thinking brother of a prediction I read this other 
day, what fhould follow theft Eclipfes. 

Edg. Doe youbufie your felfe about that? 

<Baft. I promife you the eflfefts he writof/ucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalnefle betweene the child and the parent, death, 
dearth, diflolutions ofancientamities, diuifipns in ftate, mem- 
ces and malediftions againft King andnobles, needles diffiden- 
ces,bani(hment offrieds.diflipation of Cohorts, nuptial breach- 

es,and I know not what. . , 

Edo. How long haue you beene a feftary Aftronomicall. 

Baft, Come, come, when faw you my father laft. ? 

Edg. Why, the night won by. 

Baft. Spake you withnim ? 

Edg. Two houres together. , . 

Bad, Parted you in good tearmes ? found you no dilpleaiure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all, - 

Baft. Bethsnke your felfe, wherein you may, haue ott.n 
him, and at my intreatie,forbeare his prefence, till lome 
timehath qualified the heatofhis difpleafure, which at this ' - 
ftant fo r ageth in him, that with the mifchiefe,of your par 
would fcarce allay. 

Edg. Seme villaine hath done me wrong 



cag* ooixjc viuaiiic iuiui uuuuui. 7 n- o*ce 

Btifi. Thats my feare brother; I aduife you to 'the uc 
arm’d; I am no honed man if there bee any good inciiimg^ 
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, vou ihauc told you what I haue feene & heard, but faint- 
r«othm- like the image and horror of it; pray you away i 
y’-ij, shall I hearefrom you anont ' . 

VI' I doe ferue you in this bufincs : Ex,t Edgar 

A credulous Father, and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpefts none-,on whofe foohfli honeft} 

Mvpraftifes ride eafie: I fee the bufines. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All withme’s meete, thatl can faflnon fit. Exit. 

Enter GonoriU and gentleman. 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentlemanfor chiding of his 

foole? N V 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

Gon. By day and nighthe wrongs me, 

E u C ry hourehe flafhes into one -roffe crime or other, 

That fets vs all at odsjde not indure it; 

His Knights grow ryotous,and him felfe obrayds vs. 

On euenr trifell when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I amficke. 

If you comeflacke offormerfermces 

You fliall doe well, thefault of it ale anfwere. 

Gem. Hee s comingMadamJ hearc him. 

Gon. Put on what wearie negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow feruants; i’de haue it come in queftion, if he diflike it,let 
him to our filter, whofe mind and mine I know in that are one, 
not tobeouerruld; idle old man that ftill would manage thofe 
authorities that hee hath giuen away; now by my life old fooles 
are babes again, &muft be vs’d with chcckes as flatteries, when 
they are feene abufd;remember what I tell you. 

Gent. Very well Madam. 

g on . And let his Knights haue colder looks among you jwhat 
s;rowes of it no matter; aduife your fellowesfo, I would breed 
from hence occafions, and Ifhall, that I may fpeake j ile write 
ftrai°iit to my After to liould my very courfe, goc prepare for 
dinner. ( v Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

E eK t, If but as well I other accents borrow .that canmy fpeech 
C 3 defufe* 
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defufe, my good intent may carry through it felfe tothac full if. 
fuc for winch I raz’d my likenes { now banilhc Kent, if thou canft 
ferue where thou doddand condcm’d, thy maider whom thou 
louelUhall find the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. Let me not flay aiotfor dinner, goe getit readie, how 
now, what art thou ? 

Kent. A man Sir. 

Lear. What doll thou'profefle ? what would’ ft thou with vsi 

K*r.t. I doe profefle to be no lefle then I feeme, to ferue him 
truly that will putme intrud; to loue him that is honeft, tocon. 
uerfe with him that is wife, and fayes Uttlej to feare judgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe; and to eate no filhe. 

Lear. Whatartthou? 

Kent. A very honeft harted fellow, and as poore as the king, 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubieft,as he is for a Kingthait 
poore enough; what would’ ft thou ? 

Kent. Seruice. Lear. Who would’ft thou ferue? 

Kent. You, Lear, Do’ftthou know me fellow? 

Kent. No fir, but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine callMaifter. 

Lear. Whatsthat? Kent. Authorise. 

Lear, What feruicescanft doe? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfailejride, run; mar a curious 
tale in telling it, and dcliuer a plaine meflage bluntly; that 
which ordinarie men are fit for, I am qualified in; and the belt 
of me, is diligence. 

Lear t Howoldartthou? , 

Kent. Not foyongto loue a woman for finging,nor fo old to 
^7 dote on herfor any thing; I haue yeares on my backe fottie 

*Lear. Follow mee, thou {halt Tertie mee, if I like thee no 
worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee y ety dinner, ho ' n ‘ 
ner; wher’s my knaue, my foolc; goe you and call my t°°‘ c e 
ther,you firra,whers my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Sopleafeyou, , , 

Lear. What fay’s the fellow there, call theclat-pole ' 
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whersmyfoole; hoi thinke the world’s afleepe, how now, 

wher’s that mungrel? , „ 

Kent. Hefay’s my Lord, your daughter is notwell. 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to mee when I cal’d 

hU ^truant . Sir, hee anfwered mee in the rounded maner,hee 
wouldnot. Lear. A would not? 

/truant. My Lord,! know notwhatthe matter is, but to my 
jud»emet,your highnes is not etertained with that cerepionious 
affection as youwerewontjther’sa great abatement, apeer’s as 
well in the generall dependants, as in the Dukehimfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha, fay’ftthou fo i 
/truant. I befeech you pardonmeemy Lord,ifI bemiftaken 
for my dutie cannot bee filent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d. 

Ltar. Thou but remember'd me ofmine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a mod faint neglett of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous curiofitie,then as a very pretence& 
purport of vnkindnefle;I will looke further into’t; but wher’s 
this foolc ; I haue not feene him this two dayes. 

f truant . Since my yong Ladies going into France fir, the foole 
hath much pined away. 

Lear. Nomoreofthat, I haue noted it; goe you and tell my 
daughter, I would fpeake with her;goe you cal hither my foole, 
O you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir > 

Steward. My Ladies Father* 

Lear, My Ladies father? my Lords knaue, you horefon dog, 
you flaue, you cur. 

Stew. I am none of this my Lord, I befeech you pardon me, 
Lear. Doe you bandie loolces with me you rafcall ? 

Stew, Ilenotbeftruck my Lord, 

Kent, Nor tript neither, you bafefootball player. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me } and ile loue thee, 
Kent, Come fir ile teach you differences,* away, away, if 
you will meafure your lubbers - length againe tarry; but away, 
you haue wifedomei 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, theirs earned of 
thyferuice. Enter Foole. 

Foole. 
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Foo/<r . Let rne hire him too, heer’s my coxcombe. 

Z,?rfr. How now my prety knaue, how do ll: thou ? 

Foote. Sirra, you were bell take my coxcombe, 

Kent. Why Foole? 

Toole. Why for taking on s part, that’s out of fauour;nay and 
thou can’ll not fmile as the wind fits, thou’t catch cold Ihortly 
there take my coxcombe y why this fellow hath banifhetwo 
on’s daughters, and done the third a blellingagainft his will; if 
thou follpw him, thou mull needs weare my coxcombe; how 
now nun'cle, would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 
Lear, Why my boys 

Toole. If I gaue them any lining, id’e keepe my coxcombs 
my felfe; ther’s mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heedefirra, the whip. 

Toole. Truth is a dog that mull to kenell, bee mull bee whip; 
out; when Ladie oth’e brach may Hand by the fire and llincke. / 
Tear , A peftilent gull to mee. 

Toole , Sirra ile teach thee a fpcech. Lear. Doe. 

Toole. Markeit vncle*, haue more then thou lhewell, fpeake 
leffethen thouknowell, lend lelTe then thou oweft;ride more 
, ( '. then thou goell, learne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then 
" thouthrowelh, leaue thy dnnke and thy whore, and keepeina 
doore, and thou fhalt haue more, then two tens to a fcore. 
Lear. This is nothing foole. 

Fools. Then like thebreath of an vnfeed Lawyer, you gaue 
me nothing for’tj can you make no vfeofnothing vncle. ? 

Lear , Why no boy, nothingcan bemadeout of nothing. 
Toole. Preethe tell him fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not heleeue a fbole. 

Lear. A bitter fbole. 

Toole. Doo’lt know the difference my boy,betweene a bitter 
foole, and a fweete foole. 

Lear. No lad, teach mee. . 

Foole. That Lord that counfail’d thee to giue away thy la n ■ 

Come place him heere by mee, doe thou for him hand, 

The fweet and bitter fbole will prefently appeare, 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

Lear: Do’fl thou call mee fbole boy ? 
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Toole. All thy Other Titles thou haft giuen away , that thou 

W StT\Tsi^notaltogether foole my Lord. 

Toole. No faith. Lords and great men will not let me; iff had 
atnonopolie out, they would haue part an'tjand Ladies too,they 
will not let me haue all the fbole to my felfe; they 1 be Inarching; 
ciue me an egge Nuncle, and ile giue thee two crowne s. 

° Lear. What two crowneslhall they be ? 

Foole. Why, after I haue cut the egge intfre middle and eatc 
vp the meate, the two crownes of the eggej when thou cloueft 
thy crowne ifh middle.and gaueft away both parts, thouboreft 
thy affe atfhacke or’e the durtj thou had’fl little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away; if I fpeake like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft finds it fo. 

Fooles had nere lel fewit in ayeare. 

For wifemen are growne foppifh, 

They know not howjhe irwits doe weare. 

Their manners are fo apifh. 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo foil of longs firra? 

Toole. I haue vs’dit nuncle.euerfincethou mad’ ft thy daugh- 
ters thy mother; for when thou gaueft them the rod, andputft 
downe thine own breeches, then they for fudden io.y did w eep, 
andlforforrowfung, thatfucha King fhould play bo-peepe, 
and goc the fooles among* prethc Nunckle keepe a fchoolcma# 
fter that can teach thy fbole to lye^ I would fame leameco lye. 

Lear. And you lye, weele haue you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they’l 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt hauemee whipt for 
lying,andfometimeI am whipt for holding my peace; I had 
rather be any kind of thing then afoo!e,andyetI would not bee 
thee Nuncle,thou hall pared thy wit a both fides, 8c left nothing 
in the middlejhere comes one of the parings. 

Enter Gone nil. 

Lear. How now daughter, whatmakes that Frontlet on, 

Me thinks you are too much alatei t’ h frowne. 

Foole. Thou waftaprettie fellow when thou had’ft no need 
to care for her frowne, now th ou art an O without a figure; I am 
better then thou art now r , lam a foole, thou art nothingjyes for. 

D footh 
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hath I will hould my tongue, fo your face bids race , thoi 

i • 



you lav nothing ™; s 

Mum. mum, he that kcepcs neither cruft nor crutn, 
WeavicoTail, iliall want feme. That's a fhcald pcfcod. 

— c5^1s T ot oiiely" fir this. your all-li'cenc’d Foole, but other of | 
your iiifolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breaking | 
foii in ranke & (not to be indured riots,). Sir I had thought by | 
r- akin. this well knowne vnto you, to haue found a fafe retires, I 
b*ir now orow feJtrcfuU by what your felfe too late haue fpoke ' 
and doneoth.it you protett this courfe, and put on by your at. | 
lowance: which ifyou ihould, the fault would not fcape cenfure, . 
nor the red re He fleepe, which in the tender of a wWlfomc 
weale, might in their working doe you that offence, that df. j 
were lhame, that then neceflme muff call difereet proceeding!, 
Foalt. For you trow nuncle, the hedge fparrow fed the Cooi ) 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off bjfit young, fo-out went \ 
the candle fand we were left darkling. 

Lear. Are you our daughter ? , ,, 

Go- 4 . Gome fir. I would you would makevfe of that goo 
wifedomewhereofl know you are fraught, and put away theft | 
difpofitions, that of late cranfforme you from what you .rightly ; 

*%le. May notan Affe know when the cart drawes thehorfc, j 

Lear walke thus ? fpeake thus ? where are his ey es, eith h. 
tion;weaknes,or his difcernmgs are .ether °;ie: tep ^ 
in. ha! fure t,s not fo,whois it. that cantelli^^g 
ftSdowt I would Icarnc ctaifor by the •* *«*£& 

knowledge, and reafon, Ifbould bee £alfe peifvsaclca^ 

Which they, will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your name faire gentlewoman ? . ofoc her\ 

Gom. Come fir, this admiration is much °y 0 f ei _ 

your new prankes, 1 doebefeech you viker a i lCrCC lo yo l! 

a right; as you are 

keep€aioc.KnightsandSqunes»mcn n er^ih° vveS 

and bold.diurrhSou:’ court infeflcdwJtll tire, nuiiunei Vi ^ 
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take 

ddncSbe.s, ahttieisSS55B52?»flr trauic, and the 
rnaindci' that firall ftill depend, to bee fuch men as may before 
vour a°-e, that know themfelues and you . 

3 Lear. Dark ettes .and Deuils /faddlemy horfes, call my frame 
too-ether; degenerate baftard, ile noc trouble thee; yet haue a e c 

Con. You ftrike my peoplejand your difordred rabolg/nake 
feruants of their betters. Enter Deify. 

Lear. We that too late repent . O fir, are you comers it Vcur 
will that wee prepare any horfesfmgrantude/thou marble har- 
ted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweff thee in a child, theq 
the Sea-inonflcr; dccelted kite, thou liffmy traine, and men r 
choife and rareft parts, that all particulars of dutie knowe, ana 
in the moft exact regard, fupport the wotfhips of their namc?0 
moft finall fault, how vgly did^ff thou i w Cordelia fhewe, that 
like an engine wrencht my frame of nature ' from the fist pi ace; 
drew from my heart all loucyind added to the gall.O Lear! Lear! 
beat at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deere iudgement 
outjgoe,goc, my people. 

Duke, 'My Lord, I am giltles,as I am ignorant, 

Leir. It may be fo my Lord; harke A?*r«rr,heare deere God- 
deffc; fufpend thy purpofe, if thou did’ft intend to make this 
creature ffuitfubtrito her wombe coni^^fterdityj drie vp in hi r 
the organs of increafe, and from her de rogate pody neuer l’pring 
a babe to honour her; if l"Hee muff t^me^jc reate her childeof 
fpleene, thatit may lnteand bee a tho urt difftaturd torment to 
her;letitffampe wrinckles inlier browof youth; with accent 
teares , fretchannels in her chceks-turne all her mothers paines 
• and benefits to laughter and contempt, that thee may fee!e,that 
flie may feelc, how iharper then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a 
tlianklcfle child; goe, .goe, my people., ( 

Diike, Now' Gods that we adore, wlicreofcomcs this ! 

Cjon. Neuer affiift your feifeto know the caufc, bu,t let his 
difpohtion haue that fcope that dotagegiues it. : 

■Lear. What.fiftieofmy followers at a clap, within a fortnight; 

Di Dufy' 
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<J)sike. What is the matter fir ? 

Lear. He tell thee; life and death ll am afham’d that thou lull 
power to fhakemy manhood thus, that thefc hot teares that 
breakc from m.e perforce, fnould make the world blafts and fogs 
vpon the vntepted woundkigs of a fatherscurfte; pierce euery 
fence about the old fondles; beweepethis caufe againe, ik 
pluck'you outj& yew caf^vith the waters that you make totem, 
per clay; yea/fft come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter .whom 
lam fure is kind and comfortable, when (hee fhatl heare this of 
thee, with her nailes llrec'f flea thy woluilb vifage, thou (halt 
find that ile refume the ftiape, which thou doft thinke I haue call 
off for euer,thou ihaltl warrant thee. 

Gan. Doe you marke that my Lord ? 

Duke. I cannotbee fo partiall Gonorili to the great loud 

Come fir no move; you, more lcnaue then foolc, after 

your matter? ’ . c . 

Foote. NuncklcL#4r, Nunckle Lear, tary and take theroole 
with a fox when one has caught her, and fuch a daughter llioti 
fure to the (laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fotherooe 
fbllowes after. 

Gon. What Ofoaldyho. ofwala. Here Madam, 

gon. What haue you writ this letter to my fitter c - 

Ofw. Yes Madam. . . 

Gon. Take you fome company, and away to horfe, inform 
her full of my particular feares, and thereto add fuch realonso 
your owne, as may compact it morejget you gon.ot hal en yo 
returnemow my Lord, tins milkie gentlenes,and courfe ot ) 
though I diflike not, yet vnder pardon y’are much more 
for want of wifedome, then praif^for harmfull mildnes. . 

Dike- How farre your eyes may pearce I cannot tell, d 
to better ought, we marre whats well, 

Gon. Nay then. Du\e. Well,weU,thceuent, £ 

Enter Lear . • . 

Lear. Goeyoal>cfore to(7/#r withtfcefe acqu^ 

my daughter xio further with any diing you know, , _ 

from her demand out ofthc letter, if your diligenc 

die, I flbali be there beforeyou. jg#. 
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Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue deliuered. your 

lett r er Y if a m ans braines where in his heclcs, wert not in dan- 
of kibes 1 Uar. I boy. 

§C iW'. Then I prethe be mery,thy wit (hal nere godhplhod. 

viola Shalt fee thy other daugh ter^ill yfe- thee kindly; for ^ 
though Ihees as like this, as a crab is likeanapple,y et I con, what 

1 SV Why what canft thou tell my boy? 

took. Sheel tatt as like this, a^acraMothmsu crab;thou 
canft not tell why ones nofe ftande pi the middle ofhis face ? 

^tolle. Why, to keep his eyes on either fide’s nofe, that what 
aman cannot fmell out, a may fpie into. 

Lear. I did her wrong. XT 

took. Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his (helm Lear. No. 

Foote. Nor I neither, but I can tell why a fnayle has a h<*ife, 

Lear. Why ? .... 

took. Why, to put his head in , not to giue it away to his 

daughter, and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father;, be my horfes 
rcadie l . > 

Foote. Thy Afles are gone about them, thereafonwhy the 
feuenftarres are no more then feuen, is a prettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foote. Yes thou wouldftmake a goodfoole. 

Lear. To tak't againe perforce, Monfter, ingratitude! __ i 

Fool. If thou were my foole Nunckle, id’e haue thee bcate for 
being old before thy time. 

Lear. Hows that! 

Foote. Thou fhouldft not haue beene old, before thouhadft 
beenewife. 

Lear. O let me not be macl fwcct hcaucnll would not bemad, 
keepcmcin temper, I would not be mad, arcthe horfes readie i 
Servant. Readie my Lord. Lear. Come boy. Exit . 

Foote. Shce that is maidc now, and laughs at my departure. 

Shall not bea maidc long, except things be cut lhorter. Exit 












The fiiHoije of King Lear. 

E met. B iji . and for an meeting. 

Baft. Sane thee Cur an. 

Cnra». And you Sir, I hauebeene with your father, and »i ueil 
him notice r th.itthe Duke of Cornwall and his Dutches will bee 
here with him to night, 

'Baft. How comes that c . 

Curtin. Kay, I know not,you haue heard ofthc newes abread, 
I ffieanethe whiiperd ones, for there are yet but eare- buffing ar! 
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Baft. Not, I pray you what arethey S 
Cftmv. Haue you heard of no likely wanes towards, twixt 
the two Dukes of CgfrttwuU and ^Albany ? 

Baft. Nora word. 

Caran. You may then in time; fare you well nr, 

Baft. Tlie Duke be here to night ! the better bell, this weaiies 

take 
which 

UmUH I , JP jdilcend 

brother I fay, my Either watches; O flic this place, intelligence 
is o-iuen where you are hid, you haue now the good aduantage 
ofthe night, haue you not fpoken gainft the Duke of Cermd 
ouo-htl hee’s coming hether now in the night, it h haft, and Re- 
gan wit h him; liaue you nothing faid vpon his partie againftthe 
Duke of 2 xf/^«y,'aduife your — 

Bel ). I am Eire on’t not a word, 

Balt. I heare my father comingjpardon me in crauingd mult 
dravt' my fword vpon you, feemeto defend your felfe; now quit 
you well, yeeld, come before my father; light here, heiejflic 
brother flie, torches, torches, fo farwell ; forrie. bloud drawne 
on mec would beget opinion of my more fierce indeiiour; 
haue feenednmekards doe more then this in fport, father, at er, 
flop, flop, no, helped Enter y toft. 

Glofi. Now Edmund where is the villaine . 

Baft. Here flood he in the darke, his ftaarpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charms, coniliringtheMoone.to ftaucl s a« pi ' 
cus Miftris. * Glofl. But where is he l 

Baft. Looke fir, I bleed. 

Gtefi. Where is the villaine JLimUsdi 
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Fled this way fir, when by no meanes hccoulcl.r. 

Gbfl. F 

Baft. P 

the child was bound to the father; fir i«- filie, feeing how oat 
Jvoppofite I flood, to his vnnaturall purpolejwsthfell mot on 
vvitlfhis prepared fword hee charges home my vnprowded bo- 
i I inc htrnine annej but when he faw my belt aiarumd fomts, 

ISrv-ehksh.s 1 ,M,fdro t hcc,,c„„„cc t ,orwh K te 

.nfted bv the noyfcl made, butlodamly lie fled. 

S C/1 Lcthimflicfarre not in this land Qiailhee remame vn- 
caugkand founds difpatch, the noble Duke mymaifter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron, comes to night, >bv his authentic I will 
proclaime it, that he^hich finds him flail defeme our thamces, 
ringing the murderous caytife to the ftakcjticc that conceals, 

V Balt. When I diftwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pio-ht to doe it, with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him, he 
replyed, theu vnpoflefiiug Baltard,doft thou thinkc,if I would 
Hand a^ainft dice, could the repofureof any truft, verruc, or 
worth m thee make thy words fayth’d?no. what I fhould denie, 
as this I wouldjl, though thou didfl produce my very chara&er, 
id'e turne it all to thy luggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, 
and thoumufi make a dullard ofthe world, if they not thought 
the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potentiall 
fpurres to make thee feeke it. 

Ghft, Strong and faflned villaine; would he denie his letter? 
I neuer got him; harke the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes; all Ports ile barre, the villaine ihallnotfcape, the Duke 
muft grant mee thatjbelides, his picture I will fend Efrrc and 
neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of him; and of iny 
land^oyal! and naturall boy ile work? the mcancs to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the D::ke of Cornwall. 

C»m, How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
lean call but now, I haue heard ftrange nevves. 

Beg. Ifit be true, all vengeance comes too fliort which can 
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The HiHojic of King Lear. 

purfue the offender, how clo ft my Lord ? 

Gloft. Madammy old heart is crackt, is crackt.’ 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon feeke your life ? he »J, nm 
my father named your Edgar ? uoni 

giojf. ILadie, Ladie; ihame would haucithid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous Imiehts tU 

tends vpon my father ? b 1 ns{ 

Gloft, I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

Raff. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruaile then though he were iil afletted 
Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue the waft and fpoyle of his rcuenues: 

I haue this prefent euening from my lifter, 

Beene well inform’d of them,and vvithfuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfc,ile not be there. 

Duke. Nor I, allure thee Regan j Edmund, I heard that you 
haue Ihewcn your father a child-like office. 

Baft. TwasmyduticSir. 

GEft. He did betray his praftife,and|:ecejjjed 
This hurt y ou fee,ftriuing to apprehend hint: 

'Duke. Is he purfued <’ qioft. I my good Lord. 

Du^e, If he be taken, he Ihall neuermore be fcard of doin f 
harmejmake your own ptupofe howin my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund , whole vertue and obedience, doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe, you ihall bee ours,* natures of fuch 
deepetruft, wee Ihall much need you, we firftfeazeon. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you truly, how euer elfe. 

Gloft , For him I thanke your grace. 

Duke. You know not why we came to vifit you ? 

Regan. Thus out of feafon, threatning darke ey’d night, 
Ocafions noble Glofter of fomepoy fe, 

Wherein we muft haue vie of your aduifej 
Our Father he hath writ, lb hathour fifter, 

Of diferences, which I fieft thought it fit 
To anfvver from our homejthe fcueral melfengcrs 
From hence attend difpatchjour good old friend. 

Lay comforts to your bolome,& beftow your needfull councdl 
To our bufines, which craues the inftant vfc. (Extant. 

Gloft. 



The Bi forte of King Lear. 

... I ferueyouMacUm, your Graces are right welcome. 

„ vJ Flood euen to thee friend, art of the houfe ? 

(rf sX Where may we fet our horfes 1 

K ent ‘ - ire< stew. Prethee if thou loue me, tell me. 

K tnt ' T . i ’ n0t> Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

If Ih ad the ejmL ipfburie pinfold jl wouldroafce t Kes 

Why doft thou vfc me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

Suw What doft thou know me fori 

Kent. A loiaue, a rafcall, an eater 
D roud lhallow, beggerly, three lhewted>ndred pound, filthy , 
worfted-ftocken knaue .alillylyuer’d aftion taking^knaue^a 
whorfon o-laffeo-azing fuperfimcall rogue, one truncke inhcri- , 
tin» flaue, £ one t6at wouldllbee a baud in way of good feruice, 
and arc nothing but the compofition of a knaue. begger, cow- > 
ard, pander, and the fonneandheircof amungrellbitch,whom 

I will beat into clamorous whyning, ifthoudeme the lealt tilla- 
ble of the addition- - , .. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow artthou, thus to raile on one. 

that's neitherknowneofthee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent. What a brazen fact varlet art thou, to deny thou 
knoweft mee; is it two dayes agoe fincel beatthee,and tnptvp 
thvheeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be 
niohethe Moone foines,ile make a fop of themoone-lhine a’you, 

draw youwhorfon-cullyonly-barber-munger, draw . 

Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. . 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and take Va nitie th e puppets par t, againft the royaltie of her 
father, ‘draw you rogue^or ile fo carbonado your Ihankesj draw 
you rafcall , come your wayes . 

Stew, Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Kent. Strike voullauc, Hand rogue, Hand you neateflaue, 
ftrike . Stew. Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Enter Edmund with bn rapier drawne , Gloft er the Duke 
and Dutcheffe. 

Ban. How nowjwhats the matter ; 

, E Kent, 
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TheHittorieof King Lear. 

Kent . With you goodman boy, and you pleafcc, 
fleafh yc u, conic on yong maifter. 

Cleft, Weapons, armes,whats the matter here $ 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your liues; hee dies that ff-ib 
gaine, what’s the matters’ 

Reg, The ni elle tigers from our filler, and the Kin*. 

Duke, Wliats your difference, fpeake c . 

Stew. lam fcarfeinbreathmyLord. 

' Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beftir’d your valour V oii 
cowardly rafcall, nature difclaitnes in thee, a Tayler maderL 
Duke. Thou art a Strange fellow, a Taylor makeam^ - ' 

Kent. I, a Tayler fir-, a Stone-cutter, ora Painter couldnot 

hauemade him fo ill, though hec hadbeene but two houresat 
the trade. 

(jhft, Speakeyet,how grew your quarrel!? 

Stew, This ancient ruffen fir, whofe life I haue fpar’datfute 
of his gray-beard. 

Kent, Thou whorfon Zedd , thou vnneceffarie letter! my 
Lord if you’l giue mee leaue, I will tread t his vnboulted villamt 
into morter, and d a ube the walks ora iaques withhim, fpati 
my gray bearc^you wagtaylei 
Duke. Peace fir, you beaftly Knaue youhaueno reuerence, 
Kent. Yes fir, but anger has ap riuiledge. 

"Duke. Why art thou angry £ . 

Kent, That fuch a flaue as this fliould weare a fword, 
Thatweares nohonefty*,fuchfmiling rogesas thefe, 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordesin twaine 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe fmooth euery paflion 

That in the natures of their Lords rebell. 

Bring oyle to ftir, fnow to their colder-moods, 
Reneag,affirme,andturnetheirhalcionbeakes ’ 

With euery gale,and varie of their maiflers, (epeliptkk 

Knowing nought like dayes but followings a plague vponyow 
Vifage; fmoyle you my fpeeches, as I were afoole 5 
Gpofe and I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 

Id’e fend you c a cklin g home to Camulet., 

‘Duke* WhaTartl thou mad old fellow - 
Cloft. How fell you outlay that < 



IheHffifJpof King Lear, 

Kent. No c ontraries ho ld more, anti p athy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue* 1 _ 

^cy^hydofi theu call him knaue, what’s his offence? 

Kent, His counte nance likes me not. 

Duke. Nomore perchance does minc,orhis,orhers* 

Kent. Sir tis my occupation ro be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time 
Thai Hands on any Ihoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

T>h\c. This is a fellow who hauing beene prayfd | 

For bluatnesdoth affeft afawey ruffincs, 

And conflraines the garb quite from his nature/ 

He cannot flatter he, he muft be plaine, 

Hemuft fpeake truthjand they will tak’t, fo; 

Ifnot he’s plaine; theft kind of knaues I- know 
Which in this plainnes harbour more craft, 

Andmorc corrupter ends, then twentie filly ducking 
ObferuantSjthat ftretch their duties nifely . - 

Kent. Sir in good footh, or in fincere veritie, 

Vnder the allowance of yo urgraundafp eft, 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire s 

In flickering front. 

'Duke. What mean’ll thou b^^his 

Kent. To goe out of my dialogue which you difeommend fo 
much;I know fir, I am no flatterer, he that beguild you in a plain 
accent, was a plaine knaue, which for my part I will not bee, 
thoughl Ihould win your difpleafure to intreat mee too’ t. 

Duke, What’s the offence you gaue him ? 

Stew. I neuer gau e him any, it pleas’ d the King his maifter 
Verylatetoflrikeatmevpon hismifcpnflruftion. 

When heconiuntt,and flattering his difpleafure 
Triptmebehind; being downe, infulted, rayld, 

And put vpon him fuch a deale of man, that 
That worclried him, got pray fes of the King 
Tor him attempting who was felfe-fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 

Brew on me here againe. 

Afm.None oftheferoges & cowards but A' lax is their foolc. 

E z Dukj* 
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The Bill one of King Lear. 

‘Duhi. Bring forth the ftockes ho 
You ftubburne mifcreant lcn«iue,you reuerent bragart, 

Weele teach you. 

Kent. I am too old to learne, call not your ftockes for me 
I ferue the King, on whofeimployments I was fent to you; ’ 
You ihould doe fmall refpeft, (hew too bold malice 
Againft the Grace and perfon of my maifter, 

Stopping his meflenger. 

Duke. Fetch forth the ftockes i as I haue life and honour, 
There lhallhefit tillnoone. 

Reg. Till noonc, till night my Lord, and all nighttoo, 
Kent. Why Madam, if! were your fathers dogge, you could | 
notvfemefo. 

. Reg. Sir being his knaue, I will. 

Duke. This is a fellow of the felfe fame nature, 

Our fitter fpeake oft come bring away the ftockes . 

giefl. Let me befecch your Grace not to doe fo, 

His fault is much, and the good King his maifter 
VVill check him for t; your purpomow correction 
Is fuch,asbafeftandtemneft w'retches fbrpilfrings 
Andmoftcommon trefpafles arepuniftitwith; 

The King muft take it ill, that hee’s fo (lightly valued 
In his me(Tenger,(hould haue himthus reftrained, 

Duke • lie anfwer that. 

Reg. My fitter may r eceiue it much more worfe, 

To haue her Gentlemen abus’d, aflalted 
For following her aflfairesjput in his legges. 

Come my good Lord,away . 
qtoft.I am fory for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleafure, 
VVhofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
VVill not be rubdyior ftoptj ile intreat for thee. 

Kent. Pray you doe not firjl haue watcht and trauaild 
?? Sometime I (hal fleepe ont,the reft ile whiftle, (hard, 

A good mans fortunemay grow out atheeles; 

Giue you good morrow. 

Glofl. The Dukes to blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 
Kent, Good King that muft approue the comonfaW 
Thou out of heauens benediction coined 




The Hiflerie of King Lear . 

To thewarmeSunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder gloabe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almolt fees my wracke 
But miferie, I know tis from Cordelia , 

VVho hath moft fortunately bin informed 
Of my obfeured courfc, and (hall find time 
From this enormious ftatc feeking to giue 
Lodes their remedies: all wearie and ouerwatch j 
Take vantage heauie eyes not to behold 
This (hamefull lodging. Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy wheele. 

Enter Edgar. * 

£ig. I heare my felfe proclaim’d. 

And by the happie hollow ofatree 
Efcapt the hunt; no Port is free, no place 
That guard, and moft vnufuall vigilence 
Don not attend my takingiwhilc I may fcape 
I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take thebafeft and moft pooreftlhape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought neare to beaft;my face ile grime with filth. 
Blanket my loynes/ effe all my haire with knots. 

And with prefented nakednes outface. 

The wind, and perfecution of the side; 

The Countriegiuesme proofe and president 
Of Bedlam beggers, who with roring voyccs 
Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare armes 
Pins, wodden prickes, nayles, (prigs of rofemary; 

And with this horribleobieCt,from low feruice, 

Poore pelting villages, (heep-coates a andmilles. 
Sometime with lunaticke baps, fometime with prayers 
Enforce their charitie; poore Turly god, poore Tom , 
That’s fomething yet, Edgar I nothing am, " Exit 

Enter King. 

Lear. Tis ftrange that they (hould fo depart from 
And not fend backe my meflenger. (hence, 

Knight. As I learn’d, the night before there was 
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The Hijlorit < 

Nopurpofe of his remoue. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Liar. How, mak’ft thou this fhame thy paftime ; 

Toole. Ha ha, looke he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tideby the heeles, dogges and beares 
Byt’hnecke, munkies bit’h loynes,andmen 
Byt’h leggesj when a mans ouer lufty at legs. 

Then he weares wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear* Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here ? f 

Kent. It is both he and Ihee, your fonne & daugter. 

Lear. No. Kent. Yes. 

Lear, No I fay, Kent. I fay yea. 

Lear. No no, they would not. Kent. Y es they hauc. 

Lear. By Iupiter I fweare no,they durftnot do’t; 

They would not, could not do’t,tis worfe then murder 
To doe vpon refpeft fuch violent outrage; 

Refolue me with all modeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ft deferue,or they purpofe this vfage 
Coming from vs. - ' 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that fhewed , 

My dutie kneeling, came there a reeking Poft, 

Stevvd in Ids haft,halfe brcathles, panting forth 
From Gontrill hismiftris, falutations, 

Deliueredlctters fpite ofin termiffion. 

Which prefently they read, on whofe contents - 

They fummond vp their men, ftraight tooke horfe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend the lcafure 
Oftheir anfvvere; gaue me cold lookes. 

An d meeting here the other melfenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceaud had poyfon’d mine. 

Being dre very fellow that of late 
Difplay’d fo favvcily againft your Highnes, 

Hauing more man then wit about me drewy 

He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaswoith - 






The Hiftcrie of King Lear. 

This foame which here ic fuffers . 

Lear, O how this mother fwels vp toward my hart, 

Htftcrica pajfio tlowne thou diming forrow. 

Thy element s below; where is this daughter ? 

Kent. With the Earle fir within, 

Lear. Follow me not,ftay there . 

Knight. Made you no more offece then whatyou fpeake of? 
Km. Nojhow chance the King comes with fo Anal! a traine ? 
Toole. Andthouhadftbeenefetintheftockcs for that quefti- 
on, thou ha’dft well deferued it. 

Kent. Why foole? 

Toele. Weele fet thee to fchoole to an Ant,to teach thee thcr’s 
no labouring in the winter/ all that follow their nofes, are led by 
their eyes^but blind men; and ther’snotanofeamonga ico.but 
can frnell him thats ftincking; let goe thy hold when a great 
wheeie runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke with follow r - 
ing it,but the great one that goes vp the hill,; let him draw thee 
after; when a wifeman giues thee better councell giue mee mine 
againe; I would haue none but knaues followit,fincea foole 
giues it. 

That Sir that femes for gaine. 

And followes but for forme : 

Will packe when it begin 5 to raine, 

Andleauetheeinthe ftorme. 

But I will tarie, the foole will ftay. 

And let the wife man flic ; 

The knaue turnes foole that runs away. 

The foole no knaue perdy. 

Kent . Where learnt you this foole ? 

Toole. Notin the ftockes. 

Enter Lear ana Qlofter. 

Leer. Denie to fpeake with meelthare ficke, th’are 
They traueledhard to night; meare Iuftice, (weary, 

i the Images of reuolt and flying off/ 

Fetch meea better anfwere. 

• % deere Lord, you know the fierie qualitie of the 

Duke, how vnremoueableand fixt he is inhis owne Courfo. 

Vengeance, death, plague, confafion ; whatfierie quality/ 

Why 
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Tk tiijlcrieofKwg Lear. 

why Ghferjjlofler, id’efpeake with the Duke of Command 
his wife. 

Cloji. I my good Lord. 

Lear. The King would fpeak with jjornewal ,t\\c dtare father 
Would with his daughter (pcakc.commands her feruice; 
Fieri e Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear — — 

No but not yet, may be he is not well, 

Tnfirmitie doth ftill negleft all office whereto our health 
Is boudjwe arc not our felues when nature being opreft 
Comanc^the mind to fuffer with the bodie ; ile forbeare, 

And am fallen out with my more hedier will, 

To take the indi fpos'd an d fickly fit, for the found man; 

Death on my Hate, wherfore fliouldhe fit here ? 

This aft perfwades me, that this remotion oftheDuke 
Ispraftifejonly giuememyferuantforth, (&hec 
Tell the Duke and’s wife, lie fpeake with them 
Now pvefently, bid them come forth and heare me* 

Or at their chamber dooreile beat the drum 
Till it cry fleepe to death • 

Glvfl. I would haue all well betwixtyou, 

Lear. O my heart, my heart. 

Toeie. Cry toitNunckle,as the Cokney did to the eeles.wkft 
7 fire put vm it h p aft aliue, Are rapt vm ath coxcombs with a flick) 
and cryed downe wantons downejtwas her brother,thatinpurc 
kindnes to his horfe buttered his hay. 

Enter Durand Regan. 

Lear. Good morrow to you both. 

Duke. HayletoyourGrace. 

Reg. Iamgladtofeeyourhighnes. 

Lear. Regan I thinke you are, I know what reafon - , 

I haue to thinke fo; ifthou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorfe me from thy mothers tombe 
Sepulchring an adultrefle; yea are you free ? 

Some other time for that. Beloued Regan, 

Thy filler is naught, oh Regan {he hath tyed, 

R Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnes like a vulture hearej 
I can fcarce fpeake to thee, thout not beleeue, 

Of ho w dep r jiied a q ualitie; O Regan, 






'The Billow of Kmg Ltar. 
g„ I pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
You ieffe know how to value her defert. 

Then Ihe to flacke her dune. 

Lear, My curfl.es on her. 

Ree. O Sir you are old, v nne > 

Kiture onyouftandes on the very verge of her con- 
Yon lhould be rul’d and led by fome difcretron 
That difeernes your Hate better the you your felfc, 
Therfore I pray that to our fifter>you do make returne. 
Say you haue wrong’ d her Sir; 

‘Lear. AskeherforgiuenesJ 
Doe you markehow this becomes thelioufe. 

Deare daughter, I confefle that I am old, 

Ao-e is vnnecelfariejon my knees I beg 

That you’l vouchfafe me rayment, beefand food. 

Reg. Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 
Returneyouto my filler. 

Lear. Ho Regan, 

She hath ab ated me of halfe my traine, 

Looktblacke vpon me, ftrookc mee with her tongue 
Moft Serpentthke vpon the very heart: (top; 

All the (lord vengeances of heauen fall on her mgratful 
Strike her yongbones you taking ayrs with lamenes. ;• 
Duke. Fie fie fir. _ 

You nimble lightnings dartyour blinding flames, 
Intoherfcomfull eyes, infe ft her beau tie; 

You Fen/uckt fogs, drawne by the powrefull Sunne, 

Te falfand blait her pride. 

Reg. O thebleft Gods,fo will you wiffi on me 
When the rafh mood- 

Lear. No Regan, thou fhalt neuer haue my curie, 
The teder hefted nature fhall not giue theor' e (burne. 
Toharlhnes;her eies are fierce, but thine do cSfort & not 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures, to cut off my 
. Tobandy hafty words, to fcant my fizes, (traine g 

And incondufion,to oppofe the bolt 
Againftmy coming in; thou better knoweft. 

The offices of nature, bond of ch : .ld-ho odj 
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The Htftorie of King Liar. 

Effefks of curtefie, dues of gratitude; 

Thy halfe of the kingdome, haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee indow’d. . 

Reg. Good fir too thpurpofe. 

Lear. Who put my man ith ftockes ? 

Duke- What trumpets that ? Enter Steward' 

Reg. I know’ t,my fitters; this approues her ietters, 

That ihe would foone be herejis your Lady come ? 

Lear. This is a flaue, whofe eafie borrovvedlpridc 
Dwelsin the fickle grace ofher & followes; 

Out varlet, from my fight. 

Duke. What meanes your Grace ? Enter Got). 

Cjon. Who ft ruck my feruant//J<?£*»I haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauens I 
If you doe loue old men, if youfweetfway allow 
Obedience, if your felues are old make it your caufe, 

Send downe and take my part. 

Art not alham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

Cjon. Why not by the hand fir, how hauc I offended? 

Als not offence that indifer etion finds. 

And d otage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fides you are too tough, 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man it’h ftockes? 

Duke. I fet him there fir, but his ownc diforders 
Deferu’d much lefteaduancemcnt. 

Lear. You, did you? 

Reg. I pray you father being wcakefeemefo; 

If till the expiration ofyourmoneth, 

Yoji will returne andfoiorne with my fitter, 

Difpniflinghalfe your traine, come then to me; 

1 am now from home, and out of tbatprouifion. 

Which fhall be needful for your entertainment. 

Lear, ft eturne to her,and fiftie men difmift. 

No rather I abiure all roofes, and chufe 
To wage againft the enmitie of the Ayre, 

To be a Comrade with the Woolfe and owle. ysj^ c e/Gties 
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The Htttmeof png Lear, 

Neceffities fiiarpe pmen; returne with her, 

Why the hot bloud in France, that dowerles 
Tookeouryongeftborne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and Squire-like penfion bugg 
To keepe bafe life afoot; returne with her? 

Perfwade me ratherto be flaue and fumter 
To this detefted <m>ome. 

Gen. At yourchoifefir. 

Lear, Now I prithee daughter do not make meruad, 

I will not troub le thee my child,farewell; 

Wee’le no more tneete, no more fee one another: '•> 

But yet thou art niy fleih, my bloud, my daughter; 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my flefh, 

Which I muft needs call mine, thou art a bile, 

A plague fore, an imbofled carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud; b ut He not chide thee. 

Let fliame come when it will ,1 doe not call it,. 

I doe riot bid the thunder bearer fhoote; 

Nor tell tailes of thee to high Iudging loue; 

Mend when thou canft, be better at thy leafure, 
lean be patient , I can ftay with Rigan, 

I and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir , I lookfc not for you yet. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome; 

Giuc eare fir to my fifter;for thofe 
That mingle reafon with your palfion, 

Muft be Content to thinke you are old, and fo;.. 

But ihe knowes what ihee does. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now ? 

Reg. I dare auouch it fir, what fiftie followers? 

Is it not welljwhatfhould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many, fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainftfo great a number. fiiow in a houfe 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amytic? tis hard,almoft impoffible. 

9 0n - Why might not you my Lord receiue attcndSce 
’From thofe that (he cals feruants,or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord • if then they chanc’ft to flacke you, 
Wc could controvvle tbemaf you will come to me ? 
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The Hitt one of King Lear. 

For now I ipie a danger, I in treat you. 

To bring but fine and twentie; to no more 
Will I giue place or notice. 

Lear. I gaue you all. 

Reg. And in good time you gaue it. 

Lear. M ade you my guardians, my depofitaries. 
But kept a referuationto be followed 
With fuch a number; what rauft I come to you 
With fiue and twentie, Regan laid y ou fo ? 

Reg. And fpcak’t againe my Lord, no more with me. 
Lea. Thole wicked creatures yet do feem welfauor’d 
When others are more wickedjnot being the word 
Stands in forne ranke of prayfetlle goe with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twentie. 

And thou art twice her loue. 

Cjon. He are me my Lord, 

What need you fiue and twentie, tenne, or fiue,- / j 
To follow in a houfe, where twife fo many 
Hauea commaundto tendyou. 

Regan. What needes one? 

Lear. O reafon not the deed! our bafeft beggers, 
Areinthe pooreft thing fuperfluous, 

Allow no/t nature more then nature needes, 

Mans life as cheape as beads; thou art a -Lady; 

If onely to goe warme were gorgeous. 

Why nature needes not, what thou gorgeous wearett 
Which fcarcely keepes thee warme, but for true need; 
You heauens giue me that patience, patience I nee . 
You fee me here ( you Gods) a poorc old fellow, 

As full of greefe as age, wretched in both, 

' r it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
-.'rainrt their Father, fboleme notto much, 

Tobearc it lamely, touch me with noble anger, 

G- let not womens weapons, w ater drops 
Stayneinymanscheekes; no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haiie fuch reuenges on you both, _ 

That all the world fball^t will doe fuch t ^ )n S s ’ 
Wfetfthcy are yet I know not, but they Inalbe 



The Btttorie of King Lear. 

*»v,»V«Tors of the earth; you thinkeik vveepe, 

S lie not weepe, I haue full caufe ofweepmj 
S heart lhall breake,in a i o o.thoufand flowes 
Orere ile weepe: O fooiel Ihall goe mad. 

Exeunt Lear, Let fier, Kent, and Fcele. 

■n u ke Let vs withdraw', twill be a ftorme. , 

Reg. This houfe is little the old man and his people 
Thrown blame hath put himfclfe from reft. 

And muft needs taft his folly. . 

Reg. For his particuler, ilc receiue him gl adly , 

But not one follower, . 

. Dt1 ke. So am l puspos dswhere i s my Lord of gioftirf 
R*r Followed the old man fotthjhe is return d. 

Glo. The King is in high rage, & wil l know not whe- 
Rekis o-ood to giue him way, he leads himfelfe.(ther. 
qX. My Lord,intreat him by no meanes to rtay . 

Gl\ 4Jack the night comes on, and the bleak winds 
Do fqrely ruffeljfbr many miles about thcr’s not a bulb* 
jReg. O fir, to vvilfullmen 
The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoolemaftersjfhut vpyour doores. 

He is attended with adefperacetraine; 

And what they may incenfe himto, being apt 
To haue his eare abufd, wifedome bids feare. 

©a^.Shut vp your doores my Lord,tis a wild night, 
My Reg. counfails well,come outat’h ftorme. Extnt 
Enter Kent and a Gentleman at fetter a/l doaret. 
Kent. Whats here befide fbule weather ? 

Cjent . One minded like the weather moil vnquietly, 
Kent, I know you, w'hers the King ? 

Gent. Contending with the fretfull element. 

Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fvvetl the curled waters boue the maine (haire, 
That things might changgor ceafe; teares his white- 
Which the impetuous blafts with eyles rage 
Catch i n thei r furie,and make nothing oft 
Striues in his little world ofman to outfeorne, 
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The Hi (l me of King tear. 

The too and fro conflicting wind and rainei 
This night vvhcrinthe cub-drawne Beate would couch 
The Lyon, and che belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry; vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent, But who is with him l 
g«nt. None but the foole, who labours to out-iefl 
Hisheart-ftrooke-iniuries. 

Kent, Sirl doe know you. 

And dare vpon the warrant ofmy Arte, 

Commend a deare tiling to you; there is diuifionj 
Although as yet the face ofit be couer d. 

With mutuall cunning, tvvixt tsflbanj and fornwaS; 
But true it is, from Franc* there comes a power 
Into this fcattered kingdome, who alreadie wife in our 
Hauefecrct feet in fomcofour bell Ports, (negligece, 
And are at point to (hew their open banner. 

Now to you, if on my credit you dare build fo farre, 
To make your fpeed to Douer,you (hall find 
Some that will thankc you, making iuft report 
Gf how vnnatu rail and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plains, 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding, 

And from foaie knowledge and affuiance. 

Offer this office to you. 

Gent. I will talkei'arther with you, 

Kent, No doe not, . 

For confirmation, that I t much more 
Then my out-wall, open this purfe,and take 
VVhat it containes; ifyou fhall fee £ or delta, 
Asfearenot but you fliall, fhew her this ring, 

And flic "will tell you who your fellow is, 

That y ct y ouefoe not know'; fic on. this ftorme, 

I willgoe feeke tlie King. 

g*xt. Giue me y oui- hand, haue you no more to fay? 
Jc-oji/ Kent. Few words,but to c fife ft more then all yet; 
That , vyheft we haue found the King. 

UeJtlus .way >you that, he that firft lights 
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fhtHifimsof King Lear. 

Onhim,hollow the other. 

Enter Lear, and Foote. 

Lear. Blow wind,& cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 
You caterickc$,& Hircanios fpout til you hauc drencht 
The fteepleSjdrown’d thecockes; you fulpherous^nd 
Thoughtbxecuting fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-cleauing thunderboults, finge my white head; 

And thou all making-thunder, finite flat 
The thickeRotunditie of the world, cracke natures 
Mold, all Germains fpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. 

Foole. O Nunckle, Courtholy-watcrin a drie houfc 
Is better then this raine waterout a doore; 

Good Nunckle infant aske thy daughters bldling; 

Heers a night pities nether wife mannor foole. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full,fpit fire,fpout raine; 

Nor raine, wind, thunder,fire are my daughters, 

Itaskenotyou you elements with vnkindnes', 

I neuer gaue you kingdome, cald you children. 

You owe me no fubfcriptionjwhy thenlet fall your horrible 
Here I ftad your flaue,a poore infirm e,weaky& (plefure; 

Defpis’d ould man;butyet I call you femile 
Minifters,that haue with i.pernitious daughters ioin’d 
Your high engedred battel gainft a head fo old,ck white 
As this. O tisfoule. 

Foote. Heethat has a houfetoput his head in has a good 
headpeece,the Codpeece that will houfe before the head, has 
any the head and hee fhall Iowfe, fo beggersmary many, the 
man that makes his toe what hee his heart fhould make, fhall 
haue a come cry woe , and turne his flccpe to wake ; for 
there was neuer yet faire woman butfhee made mouthes in a 
glaffe. — 

Lear. No I will be the patt erne of all patience . Enter Kent, 

I will fay nothing, 

Kent. Whofe there? 

Foole. Marry heers Grace^&a codpisj that’s a wifeman and 
a foole. 

Kent, Alas fir, fit you here? 
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Vnnaturall dealing ;when J defir’d their leaue 
That I might pitty him, they tooke me from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe, charg’d me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeakeof him, 

Intreat for him, nor any way fuftaine him. 

Baft. Mott fauage and vnnaturall. (the Dukes, 
gloft. Go to^fay you nothing, ther’s a diuifio betwixt 
And a worfe matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter this night(tis dangerous to be fpoken} 

I haue loekt theletterinmy clofet; thefeiniuries 
TheKingnow beares will be reuenged home, 

Ther’s part of a power already landed; 

We mull incline to the King, I will feeke him, and 
Priuiiy releeue him; goe you androaintaine talkc 
WiththeDuke thatmy charity be not of him 
Perceiued, if heeaskeforme I am ill, and gon 
To bed; though I die for’t,as no lcile is threatned me. 

The King my old matter mutt be releeuedjthere is 
Some ftrage thing toward , .Edmund pray you be careful. 

Baft. This curtefieforbid-thee lhal the Duke inftaly 
And of that letter to:this feems a faire deferuing, (know. 

And mutt draw me that which my father loofes,no lefle 
Then all; t hen yon ge r rifes when the old do e fall . Sxtt. 

Enter Lear ,Kent,< and foole. 

Kent. Here is the place my Lord, good my Lord enter, the 
the tyrannie of the open nights too ruffe for nature to indure. 
Lear. Let me alone. Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Wilt breake my heart < 

Kent. I had rather breake mine owne, wood njy Lord enter, 
Lear. Thou think’fttis much that this miTentio us ftorme 
Inuades vs to the skin, fo tis to thee; 

But where the greater malady is fixt 
The 1 elTer is fcarce felt; thoud’ft lhun a Beare , 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft meet the beare it’h mouth-.whe the mind’s free. 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my mind 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe 
Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude; 
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Things th.it loue night, louc notfuch flights as thefe, 

1 he wrathfull Skies gillow the very wanderer of the 
^ Darke, andmakes them keepe their caues, A 

Since I was man, f uch (fleets o f fire. 

Such burffsoi horred thunder, fuch grones of 
Soaring wind e,and rayne, I ne’re remember 
rohaudicard; mans nature cannot cary 
The afffl&ion, nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful 
Powthcr ore our heades, find out their enemies now; 
Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of Iufticc; 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur’d,and 
Thou fimular»man of vertue that art inceftious; 

Caytife in peeces (flake, that vndcr couert 

And ednuenient feeming,haft pra&ifed onmans life; 

Clofe-pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, 
i am a man more find againft their linning. 

K<?»t, Alacke bare headed gracious my Lord, hard by hereis 
ahouell, fome friendship will it lend you gainft the te m peft,re. 
pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe j more hard then ii 
the ftone whereof tis rais’d, (which euen but now demaundinj 
after me denide me to come in) returne and force their fcanteJ 
curtefie. 

Lear. My wit begi ns to turnc, 

£ omc onmy r boy, How doft my boy, art cold J 
I am cold my felfe, where is this draw my. fellow, 

The art ofour neeeffities is ftrange that can 
Make vild things precious; cemeyou houell poore, 
Fooleand knaue I haue one part ofmy heart 
Thatforrovves yet for thee. 

Foole. Heethathas a littlctinewittc, withheyho thewinJ 
an ^ fbc rainc,muft make content with his fortunes fit, for tk 
raine,it raineth euery day. 

Lear. True my good boy, come bring vs to this houell. 

Enter (ft loft er and the Baftard with lights. 

■Gift?, Alacke alacke Edmssnd I like not this 
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Is it not as this mouth foould teare this- hand 
For lifting food to’tfbut I v/ill punilh fure. 

No I will wffepe no more, in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan, your old kind father (lies, 

Whofefrankeheartgaueyoualk Othat waymadnes 
Let me foun that, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Prethe goe in thy felfe, foeke thy one eafe; 
Thistempeft will not giuemcleaue to ponder 
Gn things would hurt me more, but ile goe in*. 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittiles night, 

How fhall your houfe-lefle heads,and vnfed fides, 

Your loopt,and windowed raggednes defend you 
From feafons fucla as thefej’O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompe , 

Expofe thy feire to feele what wretches feele. 

That thou mayft fhake the fuperfluxto them. 

And foew the heauens more iuft. , 

Toole* Come not in here Nunckle,her s a lptf it,helpc mejielpe 
mee. 

Kent. Giu e me thy hand, whole there, 

Toole. A fpirit, hefayes, his nam’s pooreTww. 

Kent , What art thou that doft grumble there in the Ira, 

come forth i , . , 

Ed?. Away,thefowle fiend followes me, thorough thelha p 

hljthorne blowes the cold wind, goe to thy cold bed and warmc 

^Le'dr. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thou 

C Sde. Who giues any thing to poore Tern, whoroe the fcule 
Eienle hath le°d throLh fire /and through foor^ j 
whirli-poole, ore bog and quagmire, that has lay dkmucsvn 
dcrhis pillow, and halters in his pue,fet ratsbane by his p g» 

made him proud of heart torideona bay trotting hor e ^ 
foure incht bridges, to courfe his owne lhadow fora 
blefte thy fine wits, w a cold, t>l e flc tlice ^f r01T1 ^ ^hoin 

ftai:re-blufting,and taking, doe poore / ^ fome than , ^ 




the Hitt trie of King Lear. 

the foule fiend vexesjthere could I haue him now, and there, and 

and there againe. . 

Lear. What, his daughters brought him to this palie! 

Couldft thoufaue nothing, didft thou giue them all f 
Toole. Nay he referu’ d a blank et , elfe we h ad beene all foam' d. 
Lear. Now affthe plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang feted ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear. Death traytor nothing could haue fubdued nature 
Tofuchalownes but his vnkind daughters; 

Is it the fefoion that difcarded fathers 
Should haue thus little mercy on their flefo; 
Iudiciouspunifomenttw'as thisflcfo 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters . 

Edg. Pilicock fete on pelicocks hill, a lo lo lo, 

Toole. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles,5c madmen. 
Tig. Take heedeat’hfonle fiend, obay thy parents,keep thy 
words iuftly, fweare not, commit not with mans-fworne-fpoufe, 
fetnotthy fweet heart on proud array, 'Toms a cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene l 

Edg. A Seruingman, proud in heart and mind, that curld my 
haire, woreglouesinmy cap,ferued theluft ofmy miftris heart, 
and did the aft of darkenes with her, fworeas many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweet fece of heauen, one 
thatfleptinthecontriuing of Juft, and wakt to doe it, wine lo- 
ued I deeply , dice decrely , and in woman out-paramord the 
Turke.falTe of heart, light of eare,bloudie ofhand ,Hog in floth, 
Foxinftealth, VVoolfein greedincs , Dog in madnes, Lyon 
% pray* let not the creekingof llrooes,nor cheruffngs offilices 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepd thy fboteoue of bro- 
thel 1, thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 
and defiethcfbulefiend;ftill through thehathorne blowes the 
cold wind, hay no on ny. Dolphin my boy, my boy, caefe 
let him trot by. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue, then to anfwcre 
with thy vneouered bodie this extremitie of the skies, is man no 
more but this^ofider him well thou oweft the worme no filke, 

, ‘ 3Ca 0- no bide, the foeepeno wooll, the cat no perfume; her’s 
■ irree ons are fophifticated,thou art the thing it fe!fe;vnaccom- 
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odatedman is no more but fucha poore bare forked Animatl 
as thou art; off off you leadings, come bn bee true. 

Boole. Prithe Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in, now a little fire in a wild field were like an old teachers 
heart, a fmall {parks all the reft in bodie cold; brake here comes 
a walking fire. Enter Glefier. 

Edg. This is the foule fiend Sriberdegibtt, heebegins at cur. 
phew, and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, he pin, 
queues the eye, and makes the harte lip, mildew-.s the white 
wheate, and hurts the poore creature of earth, fwithald footed 
thrice the old a nellthu night more and her nine fold bid her, 0 
lio-ht and her troth plight and arint thee, with arint thee. 
°Kertt. How fares your Grace l ■ y kd 

Lear. Whats hee ? 

Kent. Whofe there, what i’ft you feeke ? 

Gltf, What are you there? your names? 

Edg. Poore Tern, that eats the fwimming frog, the code, the 
todepold, the wall-wort, and the water; thatin thefuneofhis 
heart,when the foule fiend rages, eats cow-dung for fallets,fvval. 
lowes the old rat, and the ditch dogge,drinkes the greeneman. 
tie of the {landing poole; who is whipt from tithing to tithing, 
and ftock-punifht and imprifoned,who hath had three futes to 
hisbacke, fixe fliirtsto his bodie, horfe to ride, and weapon 
to weare. 

But mife and rats, and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beene Tows foode for feuen long yearc- 
Beware my follower, peace f nulbug, peace thou fiend. 

Glofi. What hath your Grace no better company. i 

Edg. ThcPnnceofdarkenes is a Gentleman, w^hescaieo 

3 qiofi. Our flefh and bloud is growne fo vild my Lord, than) 

doth hate what gets it < 

%%. dud«5n„, fuffir «.«££*£ 

daughters hard commaunds, though their lmun * yet 

my cioores,and let this tyranous night take o . p ^ 

hauel venter d to come feeke you out , and r ») 

b oth food and fire is readie, Xwt, 
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tear. Firft let me talke with this Philo fopher. 

What is the caufe of thunder 2 
Kent. My good Lord take his offer goe into the houfe. 

Lear. He talke a word with this m oft learned Theban , what is 

* How to preuent the fiend^ind to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin 
GU/t. -Canftthou blame him, (to vnfettlq. 

His daughters feeke his deaths O that good Kent, 

Hefaid it would be thus, poore banifht man, 

Thou fayeft the King growes mad, ilc tell thee friend 

I amalmoftmad my felfe,I had afonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud,a fought my life 

But lately .very late, I lou’d him friend 

No father his fonne deerer; true to tell thee 

The greefe hath craz’d my wits. 

What a nights this ?1 doe befeechyour Grace. 

Lear. O crie you mercie noble Phi!ofopher,your com- 
£dg. Toms a cold. (pany. 

giofi. In fellow there, in’t houell keepe thee warme. 

Lear. Come lets in all. 

Kent. This way my Lord. 

Lear. With him I wil keep ftil, with my Philofopher. 

Ken, Good my Lord footh him, let him take the fellow. 
giofi. Take him you on, 

Kent. Sirah come on , goe along with vs . 

Lear. Come good Athenian. 
glofi. No words, no words, hufh. 

Edg. Child Rowland, to the darke towne come; 

His word was ftill fy,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 

Enter Cornewcll and 'Bafiard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

Baft. How my Lord I may be cenfured that nature thus wines 
way to loyaltie. feme thing fearcs me to thinke of. 

I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers e- 
uu uifpofition made him feeke his death,butaprouokin 2 :merir 
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fhe Historie of King Lear, 

fet a worke by a reproucable badnes in himfelfe. 

Bap;. How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to be 
iuft? this is the letter he fpoke of which approues him an intelli! 
gentpara^to the aduantages of France, O heauens that his trea* 
ion were A or not I the detefter. 

forn. Qoewith’me to the Dutches. 

Bafi. If the matter of this paper be certaine, you hauc mi^bty 
bufinesinhand. 10 ' 

Corn. True orfalfe, it hath made thee Earle of giofler, feeke 
out where thy father is, that hee may bee readie for our appre- 
henfion. 

Bafi. If I find him comforting the King, it will ftuffe his fuf. 
pitiontnore fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyaltic 
chough the confliftbe fore betweene that and my bloud , 

Corn, I will laytruft vpon thee, and thou lhalt find a dearer 
father in my loue. exit, 

Enter Giofler and Lear , Kent, Boole, aniTom. 

Cjlofi. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, I 
will peece out the comfort with what addition I can, I wiiliaotbe 
long from you, 

Ken. All thepowerofhis wits hauegiuen way to impatience, 
the Gods deftrue your kindnes . 

Edg. Fretercto cals me, and tels me Nero is an angler in the 
lake of darknesjpray innocent beware the fbulc fiend. 
t -Foole. Prithe Nuuckle tell me, whether a madman be a Gen- 
tleman or a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King, a King , to haue a thoufand with red burning 
fpits come hifzing in vpon them. 

Edg. The fbule fiend bites my baclce, 

/’ /V. Foo/e. He’s mad, that trufts in the tamcnes ofa Wolfe, ahor- 
“/■^’fesfeeakh, abdyeslbue, ora vyhoxesoath. 

Lear. ItThalbe done,! wil arraign^ them ftraight, 

Come fit thou here moft 1 earned Iuftice 

Tliou fapient fir fit herei no you fhee Foxes- 

Edg. Loolce where heltands,andgla^sj wanft thou eyes, 5 
tral madam , come ore the broome Rejfj to mee. 

Foote. Herboat hath a leake.and fhe muft not fpeake, 

Why fhe dares not.comc oner to thee. < 
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the BiforieefKmg Lear . 

- vjk Thefoulc fiendhauts poore Tom in thevoyce ofa nigh- 
Hoopedance, cries in Toms belly for two white hemngf(tingale, 

Crokenot blackeAngell,I haue no foodefor thee. 

Kent- How doe you fir? ftand you not fo amazd, will ydu' 

liedowneand reft vpon the cufhings ? 

Lear He fee their triall firll, bring in their euidencc , thou 
robbed man ot Iuftice take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 
equity bench by his fide, you are ot’h commiffion fit you too. 
El Let vs deale iuftly,fleepeft or wakeft thou lolly fhepheard, 
Thy flieepe bee in the cornc, and for one blaft of thy minikin 
mouth, thy fheepe fhall take no harme, Pjirfiiecatisgray. 

Lear. Arraigne her firfftis Gonori/-, I here take my path before 
this honorable affemblyfiickt the poore king her father. 

Toole. Come hither miftrifle is your name gonoriS. 

Lear, She cannot deny it. 

Fool. Cry you mercy I tooke youfor a ioyne ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whofe warpt-lookes proclaime 
What ftore her hart is mad eon, flop her there; 

Armes,armes, fword, fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer why haft thou let her fcape. 

Edg. Blefle thy fiuc wits. 

Kent. O pity fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

Theile mai re my counterfeiting. 



Lear. The little dogs and all 



Trey, Blanch, and Sweet hart;fee they barke at me. 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at them,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfbns ifit bite, 
Maftife,grayhoud,mungril,grim-houd 3 or fpaniel,brach or him, 
Bobtaile tike, or trud!etaile,7 om will make them weep & waile; 
For with throwing thus my head, dogs lcape the hatch and all 
are fled, l oudla do odla come marck ro wakes , and faires,and 
market townes, poore Tom thy home is dry, (hen 

Lear, Then 1 et them anotomize Regan, fee what breeds about' 
Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnes, - 
You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Only I do not like the fafhion of your garments youle fay, 

They 
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The BiBorie of King Lear . 

They are Perfian attire, but let them be chang’d, 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. 

Lear. Make no noife,makenonoife,draw the curtains fo f 0 r 
Weele go to {upper it’h morning, fo,fo,fo, _ Enter q)£ 
Gloft. Come hither friend, where is the King my tnaifter/ 
Kent. Here fir but trouble him not his wits Oregon. 

Cj loft. Good friend I prithy take him in thy armes, 

I haue ore heard a plot of death vpon him; 

Theris Litterready layhimin’t,6cdriuetowardsDouerftcncl 
Where thou {halt meet both welcome 6c proteftion,take vpthy 
If thou Should’ ft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine (matter 
And all thiat offer to defendhim ftand in affined Ioffe; 

Take vptokeepe and followe me that will tofome prouifion 
Giue thee quicke conduft. 

Kent. Oppreffed nature fleepes, 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes, 

Which if conuenience will not alow ftand in hard cure; 

Come helpe to beare thy maifter, thou mutt not flay behind. 
Gloft, Come,come away. Exit. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes; wc Scarcely 
thinke, our miferics, our foes. 
v Who alone fuffers Suffers, moftit’h mind; 

Leauingfree things and happy Showes behind, 

> But then the mind much Sufferance doth or’e feip, 

When griefe hath mates,arid bearing fellowship ; 

How light and portable my paine feemes now, 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 

H e chi 1 ded as I fathered, Tew away, 

Marke the high noyfes and thy felfe bewray. 

When fal fe opinion whofe wrong thoughts defile thee, 
t In thy iu ft proofe repeals and reconciles thee; 

-ZEWhat will hap more to night, fafefcape the King,' 

Lurke, lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, and Regan t and GonoriS,and Ballard. { 1®# 

• Corn * Poft fpeedily to my Lord your husband/hew him this 
The army ofFrance is landed, feeke out the vilaine Cjlo^er. 
Regan. Hang him inftantly. 

§on. Pluckeouthiseyes, 



The Bijlorieof Lgdr - 

Cm. Uauet.imtomyaifplcafure,£^ 

The reuen<ye we are bound to take vpon your trayterous father, 
Arenotfictor your beholding, aduife the Duke where you are 

To a mod feftuant preparation are bound to the like, (going 

r» ,.^r.n-(Tiaflbe fwift and intelligence betwixt vs, . — 

How now when the King ? Cmn Smari. 

Stew My Lord of giofter hath conueyd him hence, 

Somefiue or fixe and thirtie of his Knights hot queftrits after 
him, met him at gate, who with fome other ot the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doucr, where they boaftto 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn, Get horfes for your miftris. 

G<m, Farewell fwcet Lord and lifter. Exit Cjon.andBap. 

Corn. Edmund farewell; goe feeke the tray tor giofter; 

Pinion him like a theefe, bring him before vs. 

Though we may not pafle vpon his life 
Without the forme of Iuftice;yet our power 
Shall doe a curcefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controulc; whofe there, the tray tor i 

Enter Giofter brought in by trvo or three, 

Reg, Ingratfiili Foxtishec. 

Corn. Bind faft his corkie armes. 

Gloft. What meanes your Graceslgood my friends confider. 

You are my gefts, doe me no foule play friends . 

Corn. Bind him I fay, 

Reg. Hard hard, O filfhie traytor ! 

Gloft. V nmercifull Lady as you are, I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire bind him, villaine thou Shalt find— 

Gloft. By the kind Gods tismoft ignobly done, to pluck me 
by the beard. Reg. So white, an ci Such a Traytor. 

Gloft Naughty Ladie, thefe haires which thou doft rauifti from 
Will quicken and accufe thee, I am your hoft. (my chin 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
You Should not ruffed thus; what will you doe* 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from France 2 
Reg. Be fimple anfwerer, for we know the truth; 

H Con, 
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The Hiftme of King Lear. 

Com. And what confederacy haueyou with the tratours late 
footed in the kingdome ? 

Reg. To whofe hands youhaue fent the iiuutick Kingfpcj^j 
Giofl. I haue a letter geffingly fet downe. 

Which came from one, that’s ofaneu trall heart , 

Aud not from one oppos’d. 

fern. Cunning. Reg. Andfalfe,* 

Com. Where haft thou fent the King ? Glo ft, To Douer, 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer ? waft thou not charg’d at peril]... 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer ? let him firft anfwere that. 1 

giofl. I am tide tot’ h ftake, and I muftftandthecourfe. 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer hr? 

Giofl. Becaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Pluck out his poors old eyes, nor thy fierce lifter 
In his aurynted flefhrath borilh phangs. 

The Sea with fuch a ftorme of his lou.ci head 
Inhell-blackonightindur’d, would haue layd vp 
And quencht the ftecled fires; yet poore old heart, 

Hee holpt the heauens to rage. 

If wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time 
Thou Ihouldft haue laid,good Porter turne the key: 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib* d-but I lhall fee 

The winded vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

(florn. Sect fhalt thou neuer,fellowes hold the cfyaire, 
Vponthofe eyes of thine, Ilefec my foote. 

Giofl. He that will thinke to liue till he be old 
Giueme fomehelpe, O cruell, O ye Gods !• 

Reg. One fide will mocke anotheiyother to. 

(flora. If you fee vengeance — 

S truant. Hold your hand my Lord 
I haue feru’d euer fince I was a child __ (you hold. 

But better feruicehaue I neucr done you, the now to bid 

Reg. HownowyondoggeJ , . 

Sem If you did wearc a beard vpon your clun id e Ihake it 

on this quarreli,whar doe you meanc ? • - 

Corn. My villaine.' - **»**!& 

Sent. Why then come on, and take the chance otangen 
Reg. Giueme thy fword, a pefans Hand vp thus. ^ 
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TheHijlmeof Kmg Lear. 

Sbee taker a [word and runt at him behind. 

Servant. Oh I am flaine my Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
fee fomc mifehiefe on him, ohl 
(om. Leaft it fee more preuent it, out vild Icily.' 

Where is thy lufter now? 

Giofl. All darke and comfortles, wher’s my fonne Edmund * 
frt«»«ivnbridle all the fparks of nature,to quit this honed aft. 

Reg. Out villaine, thou calft on him that hates thee, it was he 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 

pittie thee. . 

, giofl. O my follies, then Edgar was a bus d; 

Kind Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg. Gocthruft him out at gates, and let him filial his way to 
Douer.*how iftmy Lord i how looke you f 
(florn. Ihauereceiu’dahurt.followme Ladie, 

Tume out that eyles villaine, throw this flaue vpon 
The dungell Regan; I bleed apace, vntimely 
Comes this hurt, giue meyourarme. Exit , 

Serttont. lie neucr care whatvvickednes I doe. 

If this man come to good. 

2 Servant. If fhc liue long, & in the end meet the old courfc 
of death, women will all turne monfters. 

x Ser. Lets follow the old Earle, and get thebedlom 
To lead him where he would, his rogilh madnes 
Allows it felfe to anything. 

^ Ser. Goc thou, ile fetch fome flaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to Iris bleeding face;now heauen helpe him. Exit. 

Enter Edgar. 

• Edg, Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemnd, 

Then ftill contemn d and flattered to be worftj; 

The Joweftand moftdeieftcd thing of Fortune 
Stands ftill in experience, lines notinfeare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter: 

Who’s here, my father poorlie,leed, world,world, O world! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee, 

Life would not yceki toage. Enter Cjlofl. led by an oldman , 

Oldman O my good Lord, I haue beene your tenant, & your 
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The Hittorittf King Lear, 

fathers tenant this forefcore— 

Gloft. Away, get thee away.good friend be gon, 

Thy comforts can doe me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Ola man. Alackfir,you cannot fee your way, 

Gloft. I haue no way,and therefore want no eyes, 

I humbled when I fawjfull oft tis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs, and our mcare dcfefts 
Prone our comoditiess ahdeere fonne Edgar, 

The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liueto fee thee in my tucfa, 

Id’e fay I had eyes againe. 

Oldman, How now whofe there ? 

Edg. O Gods, who iff canfay I amat the worlt, 

I am woife then ere I was. 

Old man, Tis poore mad Tom. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worLt is no t. 

As long as we can fay this is the worft. 

Oldman. Fellow where goeft i _ 

Cloft. Is it a beggerman; 

Oldman. Madman,andbeggerto. 

aloft. A has fome reafon , elfe he could not beg; 

In the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow law. 

Which made me thinke aman a worme,my tonne 

Came then into my mind,and yet my min \ * 

Was then fcarce friendes with lum, I haue heard more 
As flies are coth" wanton boyes,are we toth Gods, 

Th C W »*« mac Aat»8** 
foolefo forrow angling it felfe and others; blelTe thee maifte > 
Cloft. Is that the naked fellow? 

Oldman. I my Lord. f . 

Cleft. Then prethee getthee gon, if for my lake 

Thou w ilt oretake vs here a mile . or twaine 
1th’ way toward Douer, doe it for ancient loue , 

And bring fome couenng for this naked toule 

Who lie intreate to leade me, 

Oldman. Alack fir he is mad. gltf, 



The Hill or ie of King Lear, 

Cloft- Tis the times plague, when madmen lead the 
Doe as I bid thee, or rather doc thy pleafure, (blind; 

Ah Oldm*»- Ito brmghim thebeftparrell thatl haue 

Come ont what will. , . 

Clod. Sirrah naked fellow. 

■£dg. Poore Toms a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 
Clod. Come hither fellow. 

Edg. Bleffe thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

Cloft. Knowft thou the w ay to Douer ? 
gdg. Both (file and gate, horfe -way, and foot-path* 
Poore Tom hath beene Icard out of his gpod wits, 

Bleffe the good man from the foul e fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tow at once, 

Of luft,as 0 bidicut, Hobbididcnce Prince ofdumbnes, 
Mahtt of ftealing, CModo of murder, Stiber dig tbit of 
Mobino-, 5c ATobing who fince pofleffes chambci maids 
And waiting women, fo, bleffe thee maifter, (plagues 
qisft. Here take this purfe. thou whomc theheauens 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes .that I am Wretched, makes 
The happier, heauens deale foftill, (thee 

Let the fuperfluous andluft-dietecl man 
That ftands your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufe he does notfeele,feele your power quickly; 

So diftribution fhould vnder exceffe , 

And each man haue enough, doff thou know Douer ? 
Edg, I mailer. 

gioft. There is a cUffe whofe high & bending head 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me butto the very brimme of it 
And ile repaire the mifery thou dott beare 
With fomethingrich about me; 

From thatplace I fhal no leading need. 

Edg , Giuemethy arme,poore T^fnalllead thee. 
Enter gorior Ul. and Haft at d. 

Con, Welcome my Lord,I niimaile our mild hufband 
Not met vs on the way, now whet s your maifier I 
Enter Steward, 

H>3 



HI 

i 



Stem 













y° jtf. : \ jk.' 









; 



Ti&f TliUmt of King Lear. 

Stew. Madame within, but neuer man fo chang’d, I told him 
of the army that was landed, he fmild ac it; -I told°him you were 
comiug, his anfwere was the worfe; of CjUfiers treacherie,and of 
theloyall feruice of his fonne when I enfbrm’d him, then hee 
cald me fott, and|o^dme I had turnd the wrong fide out; what 
lieeihould moft defireTeemes pleafant to him, what like offcn- 
flue, 

Cj on. Then fliall you goe no further. 

It is the cowifti currc of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertakc, he!e not feele wrongs 
Which tie him to an anfwerejour withes on the way 
May proue cffcds; backe Edgar to my brother, . 

Haften his mutters, and conduft his powers? 

I mutt change armes at home, and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands* this trufty feruant 
Shall patte betweene vs ; ere long you are like to heare 
If you dare venture in y r our owns behalfe. 

A miftrefl.es coward, vveare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head; this kifleifit durftfpeakc 
Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into the ayre; 

C q nceaue,and far yo u well. 

Yours in the ranks of death. (are dew 

Gs». My moftdecre Glo/ler, to thee womans feruiccs 
My foote vfurps my body. 

Stew. Madam .here comes my Lord. Exit Stew. 

Cjon. I hauebecne worth the whittle. (rude wind 

Alb. O goriorit , you are not worth the duft which the 
Blowes in yourface,I feare your difpofition 
That nature which contemnes it origin 
Cannot be bordered ccrtaine in it fdlfe; 

She that her felfe will fliucr and disbranch 
From her materiallfap, perforce fiiuft wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

gon. No more, the text is foolifh. ■ . 

'Alb. Wi fedome and goodxies,to the vild feeme vild^ 

Filths fauor but themleiues, what hatle you done f 

Tigers, not daughters, wlwthaue you perform d ? 



A father, and a gracious aged tdan 
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Whole reuerence euen the head-lugd beare would lick, 

Moft barbarous, moft degenerate hatte you madded. 

Could my good brother iufferyonm doe xt ? 

A man, a Prince, by him fo oemfofted, . . 
ff thattheheauens doenotthetrvtflblefptnts (come 
Send quickly downe to tame the wild offences,* will 
HumanWmuft perforce pray pn it felfe like monfters of 
Con Milke li uerd m an ' (thedeepe. 

That bearefti chcelcelor bloes, ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour; _ 
From thy fuffaing.that not know’ft fools,do thofe vilains pitty 
Who arepumflit ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Whcr s thy drum? AVwi^fpreds his banners in ournoyftlesland 
With plumed helme, thy flayer begin threats 
Whil’sthou a morall foolefits ftilland cries 

Alack why does he fo? . 

Alb. Seethyfelfedeuill, proper deformity feemes not in the 
fiend fohoridasinwoman. 

Gen. Ovainefoole! 

nAlb. Thou changed, and felfe-couerd thing for fliame 
Be-monfternot rhy feature, wer't my fitnes 
To let thefe hands obay my blond. 

They are apt enough to diuecate and teare 
Thy fldh and bones; how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fliape doth (hield thee. 

Gen. Marry you r manhood now— 

tsilb. Whatnewes. Enter a gentleman. 

Gent. O my good Lord the Duke of Cornwah dead, flaineby 
his feruant,going to put outthe other eye of giofter. 
tA/b. g (ojleyif eyes} 

Gen. A feruant that he bred thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the aff, bending his fword 
To his great maifter,who thereat imaged 
Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmefull ftroke .which fince 
Hathpluckt him after. 

Alb. This lhevves you are aboite you r Iuftices, 

That thefe our nether crimes fo fpeeoely can venge. 
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The Bittorie of King Lear. 

But O poore Cjlofler loft he his other eye.? - / an r 

Cjtnt. Both, both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a fo Z7' 
Tis from your fitter. Gw. One way I like this welf 

But being widow and my (jiefter with her, " ’ 

May all the building on my fancie plucke, 

V ponmy hatefull life; another way the newes is notfo tookc 
Ilereadeandanfwer. • Exit. 

*Atb. Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 
Gent. Come with my Lady hither. Alb. He is nothere, 
<yV»f . No my good Lord I met him backe againe. 

Alb. Knowes he thewickednefte; 

’ Gjent. I my good Lord^fcwas he mformd againft him, 

And quit the houfe op purpofe that there punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. ' (King, 

Alb. Glajhr I liue to thanke thee for the loue thou Ihewedll the 
And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, 

Tellme whatmorethouknoweft. Exit. 

Enter Kent and a gentleman. 

Kent. Why the King of Frames is fo fuddenly gone backe, 
know you no reafon? 

Gent. Something he left imperfefl in the (late, which fince his 
comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdorae 
Somuchfeareanddangerjthathis perfonall returnewasffloftre. 
quired and neceflaric. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him, General? 






Gent. The Marfhall of Frame Monfier/rf Fan. (ofgriefe! 
Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonftratio 
Gent. I fay ihe tooke them, read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke, it feemed Hie was a queene ouer herpalTion, 
Who moll rebcll-like,fought to be King ore her 
Kent. O tficnitnioued her. tf uaut 

Qent. Notroa ragejpatknce/uid forow ftremc, 

Who fihould exprefte her goodliefbyou haue feene, 

Sun fhine and raine at once, her fmjles. and teares, 

Were like a better waythofe happie /mil 
yd on her ripe dip feeme not to 
efts, were in her eyes ? whicb patted 
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Asoearles from diam&nds droptimbnefe 
Sorow would be a raritie moft beloued, 

' Gent. Faith once or twice (he heaud the name of father, 
pantinglyforth as if it pteft h er ^ eart * ’ 

Cried fillers, fillers, lhame of Ladies fillers . ^ 
father, fillers, whatith ftorme ith mgh c; 

Letpitienotbe beleeftjtherc Ihe lhooke - 

The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moyftened her, then away Use flatted, 

Elfe one felfe mate and make could not beget. 

Such differentiffues; you Ipokenotwithhei hnce. , 

Gent. No. Kent. Was this before the King returnch 

Cyfwt* No. fince. g $ « _ 

Kent. Well fir, the poore diftrelTed Lear s ith townc, 

Whofometimeinhisbettertuneremembers, 

What we are come about, andby no meanes will y^Wto foe his 

Gent. Why good fir? , , . , . ‘ ,^1* 

Kent. A foueraigne lhame fo elbows himhis own vnkmdnes 

That ftript her from his benedi&ionjurnd her 
To forraine cafualties^gaue her deare rights. 

To his dog-harted daughters; thefe things fling his mmd, 

So venomoufly that burning lhame detaines him from C or delta. 
Gent. Alackpoore Gentleman. 

Kent. Of Albanies and Cernewals powers you heard not. 

Gent. Tisfotheyareafoote. 

Kent. Well fir, ile bring you to our maifter Lear f 
And lcaue you to attend himfome deere caufe, 

Will in concealement wrap me vp awhile; 

When I am knowne aright you lhall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance; I pray you go along With me. 
Enter ( 'ey cletia, Better and others . Sxit ‘ 

Cor, Alack tis he, why he was met enen now 
As mad as the verrt*fea finging aloud, ■ >.*' 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furro w-weedcs* 
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With hor-docks,hemlocke,necles, cookow flowers, 
Darnell, and all the idle weedes that grow. 

In our fuftayning cornes a centurie is fent forth; 

Search euery acre in the hie growne field, 

And bring him to our eye; what can mans wifdomc 
In the reltoring his hereued fence?he that canhelpehim 
Take all my outward worth* 

Dott. There is meanes Madame. 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe. 

The which he lackesihat to prouoke in him. 





Are many fimples operatiue,whofe power 
Will clofe the eyeofanguifh. 

ford. All bleft fecrets,all you vnpubhflit vertucs of the earth, 
Spring with my teares beaydanc^and remediat, 

Inth^good mans diftreffe; feeke,feeke,for him, 

L eft his vngouernd rage diflolue the life. 

That wants the meanes to lead it. Enter mjfenger. 

Me/. News Madam, the Brittifhpow ersare marching hither* 
Cord. Tisknownc before, our preparation ftands, (ward, 

In expedition of them;o deere father 
It is thy bufines that I go about,therfore great France 
My mourning and important teares hathmied, 

No blowne ambition doth our armes insight 
But loue, deere loue,and ouragdfathers right; 

Soone may I heargand fee him. Exit. 

Enter Regan and Steward • 

Reg. But are my brothers powers fet forth? 

Stew. I Madam. Reg. Himfelfeinperfon? 

Stew. Madam with much ado,yonrfifter is the be tter foldiet 
Reg. Lord Edmund fpake not with your Lady athorae. 
Stew. No Madam. 

Reg. What might import my fitters letters to him • 

Stew. I know not Lady. 

Reg. Faith he is polled hence on ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance, Glowers eyes being out 

To let him hue; wherche ariues he moues 

All harts againft vs, andnowlthinkeisgonc 

In pitie of his mifery to difpatch Iris nighted life, ^ ore . 






The Hitt or ie of King Lear* 

Moreouer to difcrie the ftrength at’h army. 

Stew. I muft needs after him with ray letters 
Reg. Our troope fets forth to morro w^ftay with vs. 

The wayes are dangerous. ..... 

Stew. I may not Madame, my Lady charg d my dutie in this 

kff^Why fhould fhe write to £</wW?mightnotyou 

Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 

Some thing, I know not what; ile loue thee much, 

Let me vnfealethe letter. 

Stew . Madam rde rather— 

%eg. I know your Lady does not loue her hulband 
I am fure of that, an^jJt her late being here 
Shee gaue ftran ge~aliad s,and moft fpeaking lookes 
To noble Edmund, Tknow you are of her bofome. 

Stew. I Madam. 

Reg. Ifpeake in vnderftanding,for I know’t, 

Therefore I doe aduife you take this note; 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find him, pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftris heares thus much from you 
Ipray defire her callherwifedometoher,fofarewell} 

If you doe chance to heare of that blind tray tor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Ste. Would I could meet him Madam, I would fhew 
What Lady I doe follow. 

Reg, Fare thee well. Exit. 

Enter Cj Isfter and Edmund. 

ylofl. When fhallvve come toth’ top ofthat fame hilU 
Edg. You do climbe it vpnow,looke how we labour* 

*. Glofl. Me thinks the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible ftcepe,harke doe you heare thefea ? 

Glofl. No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fences grow imperfeft 
By your eyes anguilh. 

\ jf 5 /- So may it he indeed, 
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The tJijlorieofKtng Lear. 

Me thinks thy voyceis altered, and thou fpcakeft 
With better phrafe and matter then thou didft . ^ 

Edg , Y’ar much deceaued, in nothing am I chang d 
But in my garments. 

G loll. Me thinks y’ar better fpoken. (Careful 

Edg. Come on fir, her s the place, Hand (till, how 
And dizi tis to call ones eyes fo low: 

The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ay re 
Shew fcarce fo grofleas beetles, halfe way ^downe 
Hangs one that gathers fampi«,dreadfuU trade, 

Me tfrinkes he feemes no bigger then his head. 

The fifhermen that walke vpon the beach 
Appeare like mife,and jjttigjU anchormgbarkc 
Diminiflit to her cock, her cock aboui 
Almoft too finall forfight,the murmurn^furge 
That on the vnnumbred idle peeble chaflfes 
Cannot be heard; its fo hie lie looke no more, 

Leaft my braine turne,and the deficient light 
Topple do wnc headlong, 

Glofi. Set me where you (land t 
Edo. Giue me your hand, you arenow within a toot. 
Of th’extreame verge,for all beneath the Moone 
Would I notleape vpright, 

Glofi. Let goe my hand; 

Here friend's anatherpurflc, in itaiewell, 

Well worth a poore mans takingjFairiesan 
Profper it with thee, goethou farther ott. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

edg. Now fare you well good hr. care it> 

thus with his di^is done 

Shake patiently my great affliction oft. 

If I couldbeare it longer andnot tall 
V To quarel with your great oppofteswn 
My fnu-ff and loathed part of nature fflaouid 
Burueit felfe out; if Edgar hue, O > 
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itownot how conceit ,W 
kfdft y«ids T chethcft } 

indeed, yet he reuiues, what are you fir i 
ft Sft tSbeene ought but gofm^eath^aym, 

Haft heauyfihftance;bleedftnot?fpeakeft, art found, 

Ten mails at M&t, make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly 
Thy lifes a miracle,fpeake yetagainc. 

Glofi. Buthauelfallenorno* 

Eatf. From the dread fomraons of,this chalkie borne; 

Looke vp ahight, the Thrill gorg’d larke fo farre 
Cannotbee feene or heard, doe but looke vp l 
Glofi. Alack I haue no eyes. 

Is wretchednes depriu d, that benefit 
To end it felfe by deathjtwas yet fome comfort 
When mifery could beguile the tyrants ragej 
And fruftrate his proud will . 

Edg. Giue me your arme , 

Vp,fo, how feele you your legges, ’you Hand’. 
glofi. Too well, too well. 

Edg. Thisisaboueall ftrangenes 
Vpon the crowne ofthe cliffe whatthing was that- 
Which parted from you? 

Glofi. A poore vnfortunate bagger. 

Edg . As I flood here below me thoughts his eyes 
Were two full Moones, a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes welk’t and waued like the enridgedfea, 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy father 
Thinke that the cleerefl Gods,who made their honours 
Of mens impolfibilities, haue preferued thee. 

Glofi. I doe remember now,henceforth ile beare 
Afflifflon till it doe crie out it felfe 
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tfbc Tit slot it of King Lear . 

Enough, enough^and diesthat thing you fpcake of 

Jtooke it tor a man, often would it (ay 

The fiend the fiend, he led meto that place 
Et^. Bare free & patient thoilghrsjbitc who comes here 
Tlic fafer fence will neare accomodace his maittet thus. 

€«ttr Lear mad. 

L '*r. Nature is aboue Artinthat refpeft, ther's yiut^telfe 
nooney,that fellow handles his bow like a cro^-keepM Z m 
a dotlners yard, looke,looke a mowfe, peace, peace, thistX 
cheefe will do it.ther s my gauntlet, ile proue it on a gyant, brine- 
yp the browne.b,lles,0 well flowne birdin theayre ha. Vine 
the word. E dg. Sweet Margerum. 7 * 

Lear. Pafle. Gloft. Iknowthat voyce. 

Lear. Ha Conor, B, ha Regan, they flattered mee like a do^e, 
and tould me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones 
were there, to fay I and no toeuery thingl faide, Iandnotoe 
was no good diumitie, when the raine came to wet me once, and 
the winde to make mee chatter, when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding, there I found them, there I fmelc them out, 
goe toe, they are not menoftheir words, they told mee I was 
euery thing, tis alye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Cjloft. Thetrickeof thatvoyceldoe well remember, iftnot 
the King? 

' Lear. 1 euennch a King when I do flare, fee how the fubied 
/ quakes, I pardon that mans life j what was thy caufe,adultery? 

thou (halt not die for adulterie, no the wren g oes too t, and the 
7 final guilded flie doeletcher in my fight j let copulation thriue, 
for (glowers baftardfon was finder to his father then my daugh- 
^ ters got tweene the lawful 1 fheets j t oot lu xurie, yell, well, for I 
lacke fouldiers: behold yon fimpring dame whofe face between 
her forkes grefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and dophake the 
head hcare of pleafures name; to fiche w nor the foylcd liorfe 
goes toot with a more riotous appetite, down fro the waft tha’re 
centaures though women all aboue , but to the girdle doe the 
gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends, thers hell, thers darkneffe, 
ther’sthe fulphurypit, burning, fealding, flench, confumation, 

fie, 
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fi fie fie pah, pah, Gi ue mee an ounce of Ciuet,_good A po- 
thocarie, to fivcctenmy imagiiiatmn^ HefTmoney for thee. 

G lo/FT® TeunelcnTetha 1 1 la nd . 

Ithr. Here w'ipe it firft, it finds of mortalitic. 

Gloft. O ruind peece of nature , this great world fihould fo 
weare out to naught, do you know me ? 

Lear. I remember thy eyes well inough, dolt thou tquiny on 
tne* nodo thy worft blind Cupid, ile not loue, reade thou that 
challenge, marke the penning oft. 

Glofl. Were all the letters funnes I could not fee one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is , and my heart 
breakesatit. Lear, Read. glofl. What! with the cafe of eyes ? 

Lear. O ho,are you th ere with me, no eyes in your head, nor 
no mony in your purfe, your eyes are in a heauie cafe,your purfe " 
in a light, yet you fee how this world goes. 

Glofl. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What art mad? a man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes, tooke with thy eares,fee howyonluftice rales vpon 
yon Ample theefe, harkeinthy eare handy, dandy' .vHfithis the 
theefe, which is the Iuftice.thou haft feene a farmers dcigge barke 
atabegger. glofl. I fir. 

Lear. And the creature runne from the cur, there thou might!! 
behold the great image ofauthoritie, adogge fobade in office; 
thou rafcall beadle hold thy bloudyhand, why doft thou lalh , 
that whore, ftrip thine owne backe,thy bloud hotly lulls to vfe ' 
her in chat kind for which thou whipft her; the vfurer hangs the 
cofioner, through tatter ed raggs fi nal vices do app eare, robes 8c 
furd-gownes maes alfi gec thee glalfe eyes, and like a feuruy po- 
lititian feeme to fee the things thou doeft not, no now pull off ' 
my bootes, harder, harder, fo. 

£ig. O matter and impertinencie^nixtreafon in madnefle, 

Lear. Ifthouwiltwcepe my fortune take my eyes, I knowe 
thee well inough thy name is qiofler, thou muft be patient, we 
came cryinghither,thouknoweft the firft time that we fmell the 
aire we wayl and cry,I will preach to thee marke me, 

Go(l. Alack alack the day. 

Lear. When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage offooles, this a good blocke. It werea delicate ftra- 
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The HiBorie of King Lear, 

tagemto fhoot a troupe of horfe with fell,& whenl haue ftole 
vpon thefe fonne in lawes, th en kill,kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. 

Enter three Gentlemen. 

Gent. Ohere heis, lay hands vponhimfirs,yourmoftdcerc 
Lear. No rcskuc,what a prifoner,I ameenethenaturall foole^ 
of Fortune, vfc me well you fhall haue ranfome, let mee haue a 
churgionl am cut to the braines. 

Gent, You (ball haue any thing, 

Lear. No feconds, allmyfelfe,- why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots, I^nd laying Autums 
dull. 

Lear . I will die brauely like a bridcgroome, what ? I will be 
Iouiall, come, come, I am a King my maifters, know you that. 1 
gent . You are a royall one, and we obey you. 

Lear . Then theres life inc, nay and you get it you {hall get it 
with running, Em King running. 

gent. A fight moft pitifull in the meaneft wretch, paftfpea* 
kino- of in a lang: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfc which twaine hath broughther to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sirfpeedyou, whats your will. 

Edg. Do you heare ought of a battell toward. 

Gent. Moftfure and vulgar/uery one here’s that 
That can diftinguifh fence. 

Edg. But by yourfauour how neers the other army; 

Gent. Neere and on fpeed fort the maine defcryes, 
Standft on the howerly thoughts. 

Edg. I thanke you fir thats all* 

Gent. Though that the Queene on fpeeiall caufe is here, 
Hirarmyismouedon. Edg. Ithankeyoufir. Ex* 

Gloft. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me, 

cuncsblowe*. 

Who by the Art of knowne and feeling fonowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty , giuc me y oui han 

lie leade you to fome biding. <^f. 
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t0 ^pioclamed prize, moft happy that eyles head of thine 

% famed flefh to rayfe my fortunes, thou moft vnhappy 
;;aJtor bnefly thy felfe remember, the fword isout that muft 

de S tl Now let thy friendly hand put ftren-th enough to’t 

Z Wherefore bouldpefantdurftihou fupport a publiftit 

traytorjhence lcaft cheinfeaion of his fortune take like hold on 

thee, let goe his arme. 

Si., Chill not let g oe fi r without cagion. 

Stew. Let goe flaue, or thou dieft* 

Edg. Goo3 Gentleman goeyour gate, let poore v^emil^ 
an d chudhaue beene fwaggar’d out of my life it wouldimt haue 
beenefolongbya vortnight, nay come notneare the^oldjmtjj 
keepeout cheuore ye, or ile trie whether your cofterd or my bat 

betheharder.ilebeplaine with you. 

Stem. Out dunghill. • ^ej fight. 

Edt* Clull pick your teeth ftrvCome.no matter for yourroyns. 
Ster*. "Sl^uethou haft flame me, villaine take my purffe. 

If euer thou wilt thnue , burie my bodie, 

And o-iue the lette rs which thou find’ft about me 

To Edmund Earle of Gleeitr y feekehim out, vpon. ,, 

The Bntufh partic, 6 vntimely death ! death. He tot* 

E dg. I.know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy miftres^ as badnes would 
Gloft. What is he dead ? (defirc. 

E ig. Sit you down father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 

Thefe letters that he fpeake&of,may be my friends, 

Hecs dead, I am only forr^y he had no other deathfma; 

Let vs fee,leaue gentle w/xe^and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies minds,wee*d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull. A letter. 

Let your reciprocal 1 vovves bee remembred, you haue many 
opportunities to cut him off, if your will want not, *time andplace 
will be fruitfully offered * there is nothingdone, It heretu rnet he 
conquerour then am I the prifoner, and his bed my iayle; from 
the lothed warmth whereof deliuer me ; and fuppty place for 
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The tit forte of King Lear. 

your labourjy our wifc(fo I wo.uld fay)your affe&ionate fctuant 
and for you her owne for Kenter/GonoriH. 

Edg. O Indiftinguifht fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my brother;heere in the fands 
Thee ile rake vp the poll: vnfanttified 
Of inurtherous leachcrs; and in the mature time, 

With this vngtatious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death prattif d Duke; for him tis well. 

That of thy death and bufineffe I can tell. 

(. j/oft . TheKingismad, how ftiffe is my vildfence, 

That I ftand vp and hau e ingenious feeling 
Of my huge forowes , better I were diftraft, 

So lhould my thoughts be fenced from my griefes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations loofe 

The knowledge ofthemfelaes. zAdrum afarreoff. 

Edg. Giue me your hand far off me thinks I heare the beaten 
Come father ile bellow you with a frienef. Exit, (drum, 
Enter Cordelia, Kent and D odor. (thy goodnes, 

Cord. O thou good Kent how fhall I liue and worke to match 
My life will be too fliort and euery meafurefaile me. 

Kent. To be acknowlegd madame is ore payd, 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. . ■ c , r 

Cor. Be better fuitedjthefe weeds are memories of thole 
Worfer howers;! prithe put them off. 

Kent/ Pardon me deere madame, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent; 

My boone I make it that you know me not, 

Till time and I thinke meete. , 

Cord. Then beet fo, my goodLordhow does theking. _ 

<Dott. Madame fleepes Hill. , 

Cord. O you kind Gods cure this great breach mhis abided 

The vntund and hurrying fences, O win vp 

°£!Sr omMaicife chat we may wake the tag 

^"B^nd^yomkcao^eandproceed, * 



The HiBorie of King Lear. 

I°madam! h^the heauineffe of his fleepe, 

SbtdlXr^SenwedoawakeHm 

I doubtnot of his temperance. 

Plealfe you draw neere, louder the muficke there. 

Cor. O my deer fathe^reftoratio hang thy median on my hps, 
And let this kisyepairc thofe violent harmes that my two Inters 

Haue in thy reuerence made. 

Kent. Kind and deere Princeffe, 

Cord. Had you notbene their fathegthefe white Hakes * 
Hadchallengd pitie of them* was this a face 
To be expofcl againfl the warring winds 
To ftand againfl the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the moll terrible and nimble ftrojf e 

Ofquick croffe lightning to watch’poore c PeeMf ■ 

Wich this thin helm^mine injurious dogge 
Though he had bit me, lhould haue flood that night 
Ao-ainfl my fire; and waft thou faine poore father. 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlorne, 

Infliortand muftie ft raw , 5 alack, alack, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once 

Had not concluded all; he wakes fpeaketo him. 

Doft, Madam doyou, tis fitted. 

Qord. How does my royall Lord, how fares your maieftie. 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out ath graue; 

Thou art a foule in bliffe, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do feald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir know^mef 

Lear. Yar a fpirit I know, where did yew dye? 
fird. Still, dill, farrewide. 

’Do cl. Heesfcarce awake, let him alone a while. 

Lear. Where haue I bene, where am I faire day light,* - 
I am mightily abufd, I lhould ene dye with pitie. 

To fee another thusj I know notwhatto fay, 

I will not fwearethefe are my hands, letsfee, 
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The Htftmetf King Lear. 

I feele this pin prickc, would I were afford of my condition. 

Cord. O lookevponme fir,and hold your hahdsisi benedi'ai. 
on ore me, no fir you mutt not kneeled 
Lear, Pray doe net mocke, 

, 1 1 am a very foolilh fond old man, 

Fourefcore and vp\vard,and to deale plainly 
p I feare I am not inmy petted mind; 

Mee thinks. I fhould know you, and knowthisraan ■, 

? Yeti am doukfulfforlam mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments, nor 1 know not 
? Where I did lodge: laft night, -doe not laughat me. 

For as I am a man, l thinke this Ladie 

To be my child fir delta. Cord. And fo I am. 

Lear. Beyour teares wetjyesfaith,lpray wcepnot, 

If you haue poy fon for mee I will drinke it, 

I know you doe not loueme; for your fitters 
Haue as Idoe remember, done me wrong, 

You haue fome caufe,they haue not. 

£ord. No caufejiio caufe. Lear. Aml in France} 

Kent. Inyourownekingdomefir. 

Lear. Doenotabufemc? . 

DoB. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured in him. and yeticis danger to make himeuen ore thatliw 
hee has loft, defire him to goe in y trouble him no more olLfur- 
therfetling.- €***• Wilt pkafeyour highnes walke? 

Lear. You muft beare with me, pray now forget and torgiuc, 

lam old and foolilh. Exeunt. Manet Kent ana Gnu 

Cjer.t. Holds it true fir that the Duke ofCormrallwiS fo flame. 
Kent. Moftcettaine fir. 

Gent. Who is conduttor of his people . 

Kent. As tis faid.thebaftardfonneof Gl ?" er : , , f 

gent. They fay Edgar his bamlhtfonnc is with the Ear 

J °kZ .^Repords changeable,tistimeto lookcabout, 

The powers of the kingdome w ell ft. 

Gent, rhearbitermentis hketobe bloudie^arejo 

Kent. My poyntand period will bethrougn) n Q t 



Exit. 
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well or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

® r * * Enter Edmund, Regan, and their pavers 

Bifl. Know of the Duke if his laft purpofe hold. 

Or whether tince he is aduis’d by ought 
To change the courfe, bees full of alteration 
And felfe reprouing, bring his conftane p leafure. 

Beg. Our fitters man is certainly mifcaried. 

Baft. Tis to be doubted Madam, 

Reg, Now fwcet Lord, 

You know the go odnes I intend vpon you. 

Tell me but truly, but then fpeak the truth. 

Doe you not loue my fitter? Baft. I, honor d loue. 

Rev. But haue you neuer found my brothers way. 

To the forfended place? Baft. Thatthought abufes you. 

Reg. I am doubifull that you haue beene coniuntt and bo- 
fom’d with hir.asfar as wc callhirs. 

Baft. No by mine honour Madam. (with her. 

Reg. Ineuer {hall indure hir, deere my Lord beenot familiar 
Baft. Fearemenot, Ihee and the Duke her husband. — 

Enter ^Albany and Q onorili with trouper, 
gone. I had rather loofe the battaile, then that fitter fhould 
loofen him and mee. 

Alb. Our very louing fitter well be-met; 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, wheme the rigour of our ftate 
Forftto crie out, -where I could not behoneft 
I neuer yet was valiant; for this bufines 
Ittouches vs, as France lniucie sour land 
Not bolds the King, with others whome I feare, 

Moftiuft and heauy caufes makeoppofe. 

Baft. Sir you fpeake nobly. Reg. Why is this reafon’d? 

Go/io. Combine togither gainft the enemy, 

For thefe domettique-doro-pamculars 
Are not to queftion here. 

Alb. Let vs then determine with the auntient of warre on our 
proceedings. Balt. I (ball attend you prefently at your tent. 

Reg. Sifter you’! gde with vs } (ft on. No. 

Reg. Tis moft conuenient, pray you goe with vs. 
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•The HiBotie of King Lear. 

Con. Oho, I know the riddle, I will goe. Enter Edm 

Edg. If ere your Grace had fpeech wich man fo poore, * 

Hearemeoneword. Exeunt, 

Alb, Ileouertakeyou.fpeake. 

E dg. Before you fight the battell ope this letter. 

If you haue victory let the trumpet found 

For him that brought it,* wretched though I feeme, 

I can produce a champion that will proue 
What isauowched there, if youmifeary. 

Your bufines of the world hath fo an end, 

Fortune loue you. Alb. Stay till I haue read the letter. 

E dg, I was forbid it, when time fhall ferue let but the Herald 
cry, and ile appeare igaine. E»f. 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will ore-looke the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

Baft, The enemies in vi ew, draw vp your powers 
Hard isthequljffeof their great ftrengthand forces 
By diligent difcoucry ; but your haft is now vrg d on you. 
Alb? Wee will greet the time. Exit. 

'Baft. To both thefe lifter haue I fworne my loue, 

Each iealous of the other as the flung are of the Adder, 

Which ofthem (hall I take, both,one,or neither; neither can bee 

If both remaine aliue; to take the widdow 0 nio y « 

Exafperates, makes mad her filler Cjownlh 

And hardly lhall I cary out my fide 

Her husband being aliue; now then we le vie 

His countenance tor the battaile, which being done 

Let her that would be rid of him deuife 

His fpeedie taking off; as for his mercy 

Which he entends to Lear and to Cordelia 

The battaile done, and they within pur power 

Shall neuer fee his pardon; for my l ate 

Stands on me to defend, not ^ oa ^f he ft CoM with- 

Alarum. Enter the powers of France eu J g 
her father w far hand. 

Enter Edgar (wdGlofter. 

E dg. Here father, take the lhaddow ofthis bulk 
For your goodhoaft, pray that the right may thriue, If 



fheHiBorie of King Le at, 

t c I retume to you againe ile bring you comfort. Ex it 

{ GM.Gi ace^withyoufir. Alarum, and retreat. 

\dn Awa^oUman^giue me thy handy away , 

King A*** - hath loft,he and his daughter tame, 

Giue me thy hand,come on, 

Glotl. No farther fir, a man may rot euen here. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts againermen mull indure 
Their going hence,euen as their coming hither, 

Ripcnes is albcome on. , „ , 

Enter Edmund, with Lear and ^ or delta pnfonert. 

Baft, Some officers take them awayjgood guard 
Vntill their greater pleafuresbeft be lenowne 
Thataretocenfurethem. .C^urd 

Cor. We are not the fir ft who with beft meaning haue 
The worft;for thee opprelTed King am , I call downe, 

My felfe could elfe outfrowne falfe Fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe lifters l 
Lear, No, no, come lets away to prifon 
We two alone will ling like birdsit h cage* 

When thou doftaske me blefluigjlekneele downe 
And aslce of thee forgiuenes,fo weeleliue 
And pray, and (inland tell old niles ana laugh 
At guilded butterflies, and heave poore rogues 
Talke of Court newes, and weele talke with. them to, 
Wholoofes,and who wins.whoft In,wTibrc out. 

And take vpon s the miftery of things 
As if we were Gods*fpies,and weele weave out 
In a wal’d prifon packs and lefts of great ones 
That ebbe and flow bitli Moone. 

Baft. Take them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuch lacrifices my Cordelia, 

The Gods thefelues throw incenfe; haue I caught thee? 

He that parts vs {ball bring a brand from heauen, 

Andfire vs hence likeFoxcs;wjne thine eyes. 

The good lhall deuoure cm (leach and fell 
Erethey (hall make vs weepe; welcfeevmftaruefirft, 

Bafl. Come hither Captaine,harke. (come, 

Take thou this note, goe follow them to prifonj 
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The UlUmtof ICtttg Lear. 

One ftcp, Ihaueaauan{fcthee,ift!.oiidoft 

As this inftru&s thee, rhou doll make thy way 
T o noble fortunes; know thou this that men 1 
Are as the time is, to be tender minded 
Does not become a fword; thy great itnployment 
Will not beare queftion, either fay thout do’t. 

Or thriue by other meanes. 

Cap. lie dot my Lord. 

Baff . About it, and write happy when thou haft don; 

Marked fay inftantly, and cane it fo 
Aslhaue fetitdowne. 

Cap. I cannot draw a cart, nor eate dride oats, 

If i t bee man s workeiledo’ t. ~ ' 

Enter D»ke, the two Ladiet, aid ethers. 

Alb. Sir you hauc (hewed to day your valiant ftrain. 

And Fortune led you wclfyou haue the captiucs 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftrifej 
We doe require then of you s fo to vfe them, 

As we fhallftnd their merits, and our fafty 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the old and miferableKingto fome retention, and ap* 
Whofeagehas charmes in it.whofc title more, (pointed guard, 
T o pluck the common bo(fome of his fide. 

And turne our imp rdf launces in our eyes 

Which doe commaund themjwith him I fent the queen. 

My rcafon all the fame;and they arereadieto morrow. 

Or at fiirtherfpace, to appeare where you (hall hold 
Ybur feffion at this time: wee fweat and bleed. 

The friend hath loft ins friend,and the beft quarrels 
Inthcheatarecurft by thole thar feele their iharpnes; 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieff ol this warre,not as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him; 

Mechinkes ourpleafurefhould haue beene demanded 

Ere you hadfpokcfo farre; he led our powers 
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the Hitterie of King Lear. 

„ re t l ie commiflion of my place and perfon, 

? h c whichimediate may well ftand vp, 

^Gona- "Not 1 / hot, in his owne grace hec doth exalt himfelfe. 

That were the.mofl’ if heeftiould husband you. 

L f ] lefters doe oft prou e Prophets. 

Gw, Hola,hola,that ey e that told you fo,lookt butafqmnt, 
Ria. Lady I am not well, els I fhould anfwerc 

Fromafull flowing ftomack. Generali 
Take thou my fouldiers,pnfoners,pammomcj 
Witnes the world that I create thee here 

Mv Lord and maifter. 

Gbs, Meaneyou toinioyhimthen? 

Alb. The letalone lies notinyour goodwill. - 
Baft.. Nor in thine Lord. 

Alb. Halfeblouded follow yes. _ ' 

'Baft. Let the drum ftrike, and proue my title good. 
iAlb. Stay yet, hearereafon; FdiwwMf Iarreftthce 
On capitall treafon,and in thine attaint 
This gilded Serpent: for your dairae faire lifter 
I bare it in the intereft of my wife, 

Tis (lie is fubcontrafted to this Lord 
And I her husband contradift the banes. 

If you will mary make your loue to me. 

My Lady is befpokc: thou art arm’d Glofter » 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous,manifeft,and many treafons. 

There is my pledge, ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I taft bread; thou art in nothing lefle 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 

Reg. Sicke,6 ficke. 

Cjon. Ifriot, ileneretruftpoyfon. 

Baft. Ther’s my exchange, what in the world hsis, 

That names me tray tor, villain-like he lies; 

Cail by thy trumpet;he tljat dares approach. 

On lum a on you(who nor) I will maintains. 
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the HiBot ie of King Lear. 

My truth and honour firmely. 

AUb. A Herald ho. Baft. A Herald ho, a Herald. 
zsflb. Trull to thy Angle vertuc,for thy fouldiers 
Allleuiedin my name hauc in my name tooke their 
Reg. This ficknes growes vpon me. (difeharge. 

Alb. She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 

Come hether HerakUet the trumpet found. 

And read out this. Cap. Sound trumpet ? 

tier. If any mail of qualitie or degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, will maintaine vpon Edmund fuppofed Earle of defter, 
that he’s a manifold traitour, let him appeare at the third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againc. 

Enter Edgar at the third found, a trumpet before him. 
esilb. Aske him his purpofes why he appeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. • 

Her. What are you ?your name and qualitie ? 

And why you anfwerethisprefcnt fummonsi 
Edg. O know my name is loll bytreafons tooth 
Barc-gnawne and canker-bitte>,yet are I mou’t 
Where is the aduerfarie l come to cope with all? 

Alb. Which is that aduerfarie ? ( Gtefterl 

Edg. What s he that fpeakes for Edmund Earle of 
Easi, Him felfe,what faieft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That ifmy fpeech offend a noble hart thy arme 
May do thee luftice; here is mine: 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue, 

My oatlymd my profellion.1 proteft 

Mau era re thy ftrength, yea th, placeman d eminence, 

Defpightthy viftor-fword^and fire-new-fortun’d. 

Thy valogand thy heart thou art a tray tor; 

Falfc to thy Godsjthy brother,and thy Father, 

Confpicuate again!! this high i 11 uftvious prince, 

And from the’xtrcameft vpward of chy head. 

To the defeengand duft beneath thy feet, 

A mod toad-fpotted traytoefay thou no 

This fword, tliis arme, and my bell: fpirits, ^ 
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The Hitt one of. King Lear . 

I^cnt to prouc vpon thy heartfvhereto I fpeakejthou 11 eft, 

Bali. Inwifdome 1 lhonld aske thy name; 

But fince thy pucfide looke^fo faire and warlike, 

And that thy being fome jay of breeding breathes, 
right of knighthood feufdaine and Ipurne: 

Heere do I tofle thofe treafons to thy head, 

With the helHiatedly, oreturnd thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarcely brufej 
This fword ofminelhall giue them inftant way 
Where they fhali reft for euer; trumpets fpeake. 

Alb. Sauehim, laue him, 

(ft on. Thisismeere praftife Clofter by the law of armes. 

Thou art not bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppofite. 

Thou art not vanquifht, but coufned and beguild. 

Alb. Stop yourmouth dame, or with this papeplhall I ftoplc , 
it: thou worfe then any thing reade thine owne euill; nay no h quftLf 
tearing Lady, I perceiue you know’t, (me fbr’t? 

(fton. Say if I do, the lawes are mine not thincjwho fhal arrainc 
Alb. Moft monftrous know’ft thou this paper? 

Gon. Aske me not what I know. Exit. Gonorill. 

Alb. Go after her, ihee s defperate, gouerne her. 

Baft. What you haue chargd me with that haue I don 
And more, much more; the time will bring it out: 

Tispaft, and foam I. but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on me ?ifthoubee’ft noble 

Idoforgiuethee. 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity} 

I am no lefle in bloud then thou art Edmond, 

Ifmorc, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne; 

The Gods are iuft, and ofour pleafant vertues _ 

Makeinftrumencs to fcourge vsithe darke,and vitious 
Placewheretheehegottc, cofthim his eies. 

Baft. Thou haft fpoken truth, the wheele is come 
foil circlechl am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, , 

A royall nohleneflejl muft embrace thee, 
etforow fplit my heart if I did euer hate thee or thy father. 

L z Edgar. 
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The Hi ft trie of King Lear. 

Edg. Worthy Prince Iknbw’t. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your felfc? 

How haue you knowne the miferies of your father l 
Ei dg. BynurfingthemmyLord. 

Lift abriefe tale, and whentis told 
O that my heart would burftthebloudy proclamation 
To efcape thatfollowed me fo neere, 

CO our hues fvveetnes that with the paine of death, 
Would hourly die, rather then die at once) 
Taughtmeto flnft into a mad -mans rags. 

To affiimea lemblance that very dogges difdain’d; 
And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding 
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(The precious ftones new lofljbecame his guide. 

Led him, beg’d for him, fau’d him from difpaire, 

Neuer (O Fathe r)reueald my felfe vnto him 
Vncill fome halfe lioure paft when I was armed, 

Not (u re, though hoping ofthis good fuccefle; 

I askt his bleffing, and from firft to laft, 

Told him my pilgrimage; but his flawd heart, 

Alackc too weake the confli ft to fupport, 

Twixt two extreames of paffion, ioy and griefc, 
Burftfmillingly. 

Baft. This fpeech of yours hath raoued me. 

And ihall perchance do good,butfpeakcyou on; 

• You looke as you had fometliing more to fay. 

Alb. Ifthere be more, more woful! hold it in, 
Foi;Iam almoft ready to dilTolue hearing ofthis, 

Sdf. This would haue feemd a periode to fuch 
As lone not forow,but another to amplifie too much 
Would make much more, and top extreamitie:^^ \j e 
Whil’ft I was big in clamor, came there in a man 
Who hauing fecne me in my worft eftate . 

Shund my abhord fociety, but then finding 
Who &vas that fo mdur’d,with his ftrong armes 
He fattened on my neckc and bellowed out 
As heed burft heauen, threw me on my father, 

Told the moft pitioustale of Hear and him 
That euer earc receiued, which in recounting 
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The HiBme of King Lear, 

Hisariefegrewpmflan^and the ftringsoflite 
Betan to cracke twice; then the trumpets founded; 

And there I left him traunft. 

tAlb. But who was this. .... .. 

El Kent fir, the baniiht Kent, who in di guile, 

Followed his enemie king and did him feruice 
b ,p r o F «for.flauc.^ 

rent. Helpe,hclpe, ‘ 

Alb What kind of helpe, what meanes that bloudy 
Q? nt . ‘its hotk fmokes, it came euen from the heart of- — 

Alb. Who' man, fpeake? , , ra 

Cent. Your Lady fir, your Lady; and her fitter 
By her is poyfoned, ttie hath confeft it. 

Baft. I was contracted to them both, all three 

N T/^ Produce bodies be they aliue or dead; 

This Iufticeoftheheauens that makes vs tremble, 

Touches vs not with pity. Edg. Here comes Kern fir. 

Alb. O tis he, the time will not allow Enu r Kent 

The complement that very manners vrger. 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and maifter ay goodnight; 

Is he not here? 

Duke. Great thing of vs forgot; 

Speake Edmund, whers the long, and vsWrsCorde/,^ 

Seed thou this obieft Kent! The bodies of qononUnd 

Kent. Alack why thus? Regan are brought*. 

Baft. Yet l^wWwasbelouedi 

The one the other poyfoned for my fake, 

And after Hue her felfe. Duke- Euen fo, couertheir faces. 

Baft. I pant for life, fome good I meane to do 
Defpight of my owne naturejquickly fend, 

Bcbriefe, intoth’ caftleformy writ, 
it on the life of Lear and on Cordelia^ 

Nay fend in time. T>uke- Runne,runnc,0 runne. 

Edg. To who my Lord, who hath the office? fend 
Thy token of repreeue. . 

Bd. Well thought on, take my fword,the Captame, 

‘ ° Lj Gw? 
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The Btflorie of King Leaf, 

Giue it the Captaine. Duke. Haft thee for thy hfe. 

He hath CotmnifTion from thy wife and me, 

T o hang (ordeka in the prifon, and to lay 
The blame vpon her owne defpaire, 

That ihe fordid her felfe, 

Dufy. The Gods defend her, beare him hence a while. 

Enter Lear with £ or dt ha in his armes. 

Lear, Howie, howlc.howlejiowle, Oyouaremenofftones- 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I would vfe them fo 
That heauens v auk ihould crackejfhees gone for euer, 

I know when one is dead, and when one liues; 

Shees dead as earth, lend me a looking glade. 

If that her breath will mi ft, or ftaine the ftone 

Why then die liues. Kent. Is this the promift end? 

Edg. Or image ofthat horror? Dufy. Fal^and tcafe, 
Lear. This feather ftirs/he liues; ifit be fo 

I I is a chance which do’s redeeme all forow'es 

That euer I haue felt. Kent . A my good maifter. 

Lear. Pretheaway. ./.. Edg. Tis noble Kent your friend, 
Lear. Aplague vpon you murderous tray tors all; 

I might haue faued her, now dices gone for euer, 

■ Cafdcltajfirdelia, ftay a little; ha. 

What ift thou fay elb her voyce was euer foft. 

Gentle, and low; an excellent thing in women; 

I kild the daue that was a hanging thee. 

T'ap. Tisttuemy Lords, lie did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow? I haue feene the day. 

With my good biting FauchonI would 
Haue made them skippe; I am old now, 

And thefe fame erodes fpoyle me, who are you. 

Mine eyes are not otli beft, ile tell you ftraight. 

Kent. If Fortune bragd of two die loued or hated. 

One of them we behold. Lear. Are not you • 

Kent. The fame your feruant Kent, where is your feruant Cm. 
Lear. Hees a good fellow, I canted that, 

Heele ftrike and quickly too;hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man, 

Lur. Ile fee that ftraight. 







The Hi ft or ie of King Lear. 

v en t That from your life of difference and decay, 

H-uie followed your fad fteps. Lear Yoiir w-elcome hither. 

Kent- Nor no man elfe,* als chearles darke and deadly; 

Your eldeft daughters haue foredoone themfelues. 

And defperady are dead. Lear. Sothinkelto. 

Dufy. He knowes riot what he fees, and vaineitis 
That weprefent vs to him, Edg. Very bootlelle. Enter 

Capt. Edmund ts deadmy Lord. Captaine. 

Dufy. Thats but a trifle heere; you Lords and noble friends 
Know our intent, what comfort to this decay may come fliall be 
applied : for vs we wil refigne during the life of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolute power; you to your rights with boote, and 
fuch addition as your honor haue more then merited: all friends 
lhalltaft the wages of their vertue,and al foes the cup of their de- 

feruings,Ofee,fee. 

Lear. Andmy goore foolc is hangd: no, no life; why Ihould a 
do<r,ahorfe, arat«^life 5 and thou no breath at all. O thou wilt 
come no more, neuer,neuer,neuer: pray you vndo this button, 
thankeyou fir, O. 0,0,0, Edg. Hefaints my Lord,my Lord . 
Lear . Breake hart, I pr et he breake . Edgar. Look vp my Lord. 
Kent. Vex riofhisghoft, O let him pafle; 

He hates him that would vpon the wracke 
Of this tough world ftretch him out longer, 

Edg. O he is gone indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is he hath endured fo long; 

He but vfurpt his life. 

Tttfy. Beare them from hence, ourprefentbufines 
Is to generall woes friends ofm y foule . you twaine 
Rule in this kingdome, and the goard ftate fuftaine. 

Kent. I haue a journey fir, lhortly to g o. 

My maifter cals, and I m ult not fay no . 

Dufy . Thewaightofchis fad time wemuft obey, 
Speakevvhatwefeele, not what we oughttofay; 

The oldeft haue borne tnoft, w'e that are yongt 
Shall n$uer fee fomuch, nor liue fo long. 

Fl^fylS. 
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